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EDITORIALS 


America  and  the  Near  East. 

One  of  the  great  world  problems  of 
today  is  what  is  to  be  done  with  those 
nations  that  lie  around  the  eastern 
shores  of  the  Mediterranean.  Few 
realize  its  importance,  both  for  those 
nations  and  for  the  world.  From  this 
region  arose  the  discords  that  brought 
on  the  great  war,  and  here  lie  the  pos- 
sible seeds  of  another  strife.  One  of 
the  things,  too,  that  make  the  heart 
sick  because  of  the  course  affairs  seem 
to  be  taking  at  Washington  is  the  fact 
that  America  may  not  be  in  a position 
to  make  her  influence  felt  in  that  part 
of  the  world  where  her  influence  will 
be  so  tragically  needed.  We  are  glad 
to  have  an  article  from  Rev.  Samuel 
Edgar  on  this  subject,  which  is  of 
very  special  interest  and  importance 
just  now. 


The  Need  of  the  Levant. 

Our  Foreign  Mission  Funds  are 
heavily  overdrawn.  We  have  used  up 
all  the  available  funds  and  are  still 
short  about  $25,000.  One  great  reason 
for  this  is  the  heavy  depreciation  in 
the  rate  of  exchange  during  the  four 
years  of  the  war.  Some  of  the  money 
we  sent  over  brought  only  12  piasters 


for  a Turkish  lira,  as  against  125 
before  the  war.  Then  the  cost  of  liv- 
ing has  gone  up  enormously.  Also 
the  Church  contributions  to  the  gen- 
eral fund  has  not  been  as  large  these 
last  two  years  as  before.  The  Board 
feels  that  the  very  least  we  can  do  is 
to  make  up  the  difference  in  exchange 
to  our  missionaries.  We  were  not 
able  to  get  the  facts  or  to  give  them 
to  the  Church  during  the  war. 

After  consultation  with  Mr.  Elliott 
and  Mr.  Tibby,  the  Board  and  they 
agreed  that  the  best  thing  to  do  was 
to  seek  to  have  the  Church  raise  the 
full  amounts  asked  for  both  China 
and  the  Levant,  and  besides  raise  an 
Emergency  Fund  for  the  Levant  of 
not  less  than  $15,000. 

The  Board  has  asked  Mr.  Blair  to 
raise  this  Emergency  Fund,  and  to 
personally  visit  as  many  congrega- 
tions as  possible  before  the  end  of  the 
year.  Mr.  Blair  is  already  at  work, 
and  is  receiving  a fine  response. 

The  congregations  that  he  cannot 
reach,  and  they  will  be  many,  will  be 
reached  by  letter  and  we  hope  and 
know  that  they  will  respond  to  the 
utmost  of  their  ability.  It  is  Christ's 
own  call  to  us  to  help. 
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TURKEY  AND  THE  POWERS 

By  Rev.  Samuel  Edgar. 


To  those  interested  in  the  Near 
East  and  its  questions  every  scrap  of 
news  is  eagerly  read  and  digested. 
For  months  we  have  all  been  wonder- 
ing as  to  the  final  fate  of  Turkey  and 
as  to  the  great  decisions  of  the  Allied 
Powers  concerning  her  future  and 
reconstruction,  if  future  there  be  for 
her.  After  learning  that  her  delega- 
tion to  the  Peace  Conference  was  dis- 
missed, after  a hearing,  we  have 
anxiously  awaited  the  next  step  in 
developments. 

All  were  amazed  a few  days  ago 
to  read  in  the  morning  papers  that  a 
new  Cabinet  had  been  formed  in  Con- 
stantinople, and  that  Jamal  Pasha,  of 
Palestine  and  Syria  fame,  was  the 
new  Minister  of  War ; and  that  a new 
general  with  300,000  soldiers  was  to 
have  headquarters  at  Konia.  I say 
amazed,  for  it  had  been  announced 
some  months  ago  that  this  same  Jamal 
Pasha,  and  a few  other  murderers  of 
the  Young  Turk  regime,  had  been  sen- 
tenced to  death.  Where  are  the  Allies" 
Where  is  France?  Where  is  Great 
Britain  ? Where  is  America  the  great 
deliverer  of  the  oppressed  in  this 
strategic  hour?  These  burning  ques- 
tions must  often  come  to  the  minds  of 
those  who  love  the  Near  East  and 
have  prayed  for  its  future.  We  have 
read  with  deep  interest,  and  it  has 
appeared  in  these  columns  before, 
that  Palestine  is  to  be  in  Great  Brit- 
ain’s care,  that  France  has  claimed 
Syria  for  its  own,  but  we  have  yet  to 
read  concerning  Armenia’s  protector, 
and  Asia  Minor’s  safety. 

William  T.  Ellis,  lecturer  and  news- 
paperman, said  in  Philadelphia  a few 
evenings  ago  that  not  one  of  the  four- 
teen points  agreed  to  by  the  League 
of  Nations  is  being  carried  out  in  the 
Near  East.  Italy  wants  a slice  of 
Asia  Minor;  Greece  wants  Smyrna 
and  a large  piece  of  surrounding  ter- 
ritory; Britain  takes  Mesopotamia, 


and  France  claims  Syria  as  hers, 
while  Armenia  is  shoved  off  on  Amer- 
ica, as  the  other  Allies  pull  out  saying 
to  America,  “Unless  you  take  up  her 
cause  and  defend  her  from  the  Turk 
and  her  surrounding  neighbors  and 
enemies  nothing  will  save  the  poor 
refugees  from  annihilation.”  And  in 
reply  to  this  there  is  a certain  spirit 
in  America  which  says : “Bring  home 
our  boys  from  the  East;  what  do  we 
care  about  Armenia  and  the  Near 
East;  we  care  not  for  their  politics 
nor  their  intrigue,  let  the  whole  affair 
go  to  destruction.”  But  who  desires 
to  agree  with  any  such  a low  prin- 
ciple? Rather  do  we  not  say,  this  let- 
ting things  go  is  America’s  peril. 

A New  York  paper  a few  days  ago 
announced  that  a new  general  had 
been  appointed  by  the  French  to  go 
to  Syria  and  take  over  entire  control 
of  Syria  while  the  British  withdrew 
all  their  forces.  This  will  bring 
French  into  control  from  Haifa  up 
into  the  Cilician  plains,  as  she  has 
already  control  in  Mersine,  Tarsus 
and  Adana.  Look  at  the  Covenanter 
mission  map  and  see  this  stretch  of 
possession.  But  immediately  arises 
the  question,  “And  what  about  the 
remainder  of  Asia  Minor?”  Can  the 
Allies  be  content  to  allow  the  Turk  to 
live  after  his  treachery  to  Great  Brit- 
ain and  France  in  the  war?  Can  the 
Christian  peoples  of  the  world  stand 
aside  and  see  Armenia  again  being 
made  the  buffer  of  Turk  and  Kurd? 
A thousand  times  NO. 

There  are  two  solutions  of  the  situ- 
ation that  are  before  thinking  men 
everywhere  at  present  and  some  of 
these  have  been  presented  to  Wash- 
ington for  consideration  and  action. 

The  first  solution  is,  that  there  shall 
be  three  mandates  over  the  following 
named  places,  Armenia,  Anatolia  and 
Constantinople;  and  that  all  three  be 
under  America.  The  second  is  that 
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America  take  over  the  mandate  for  all 
of  Turkey.  To  the  latter  we  hear  the 
loud  cries  of  opposition  calling, 
“Where  shall  we  get  the  army  to 
occupy  the  whole  land?”  This,  ac- 
cording to  authority,  is  not  the  great- 
est problem  by  any  means.  It  is  claim- 
ed that  an  army  of  10,000  men  will 
care  for  all  interests  from  the  Per- 
sian border  to  the  Bosphorus  and  the 
Dardenelles.  The  great  problem  is 
to  get  America  to  see  that  this  is  her 
duty,  and  the  Allies  to  throw  in  all 
their  influence  and  help  to  bring  out 
this  chaos  law  and  order,  liberty  and 
a Christian  sense  of  justice,  such  as 
the  Near  East  has  never  known  or 
experienced. 

To  allow  the  Turk  footing  again 
anywhere  as  a ruling  power  would  be 
surely  a crime  to  humanity  and  a wip- 
ing out  of  every  principle  of  all  that 
the  boys  fought  and  died  for  in 
France,  Palestine,  and  Mesopotamia. 
Let  the  Church  arise  and  with  the 
message  and  oracle  of  her  King  and 
duty,  and  hold  before  them  the  great 
principles  of  right,  justice,  and  de- 
mocracy, until  they  shall  hear  and 
act,  and  make  of  the  Near  East  not  a 
political  sop  and  a bone  of  contention 
but  a land  that  shall  before  God  and 
the  world  have  a chance  to  enjoy  the 
great  blessings  that  flow  from  civili- 
zation— a civilization  that  has  its 
roots  in  the  teachings  of  the  Christ. 


FROM  THE  MISSION  OF  THE 
COVENANT. 


By  Miss  Emma  McFarland. 


This  time  of  year  brings  a succes- 
sion of  Jewish  holidays — days  of  spe- 
cial significance,  the  most  solemn 
being  the  Day  of  Atonement. 

Our  attention  has  been  called  to 
articles  in  the  Jewish  papers  ( printed 
in  both  Yiddish  and  English,  actually 
ridiculing  the  observances  of  these 
days.  One  of  our  friends  when  asked 
“What  will  the  old  people  think  of 
such  articles?”  said,  “They  will  cry.” 
But  the  young  people  trained  in 


American  schools  to  think  for  them- 
selves can  see  nothing  reasonable  in 
the  prescribed  ceremonies  and  say, 
“If  a God  commands  these  I do  not 
believe  in  that  God,”  and  they  become 
atheists,  with  loss  of  all  faith  and  rev- 
erence. 

An  entirely  new  group  of  children 
have  come  to  us  this  summer.  We  tell 
them  when  they  first  come  how  won- 
derful their  history  is  and  how  little 
they  know  of  it,  and  they  soon  become 
interested.  They  soon  have  quite  a. 
knowledge  of  Bible  stories  and  them- 
selves become  teachers.  One  little 
boy  was  afraid  to  come  in,  but  finally 
slipped  in  with  the  others,  satisfying 
his  conscience  by  announcing  that  he 
did  not  believe  in  Jesus.  When  asked 
if  he  believed  in  God  he  said  very 
positively  that  he  did,  and  one  of  our 
little  girls  said  with  much  assurance. 
“Well,  Jesus  was  God's  Son.” 

We  have  a class  of  older  girls  in- 
terested in  the  study  of  the  Command- 
ments. This  gives  an  opportunity  to 
teach  them  of  Jesus'  interpretation 
of  the  Law. 

All  who  come  to  us  know  that  we 
have  but  one  thing  to  offer — the 
teaching  of  the  whole  Bible.  Every 
day  finds  us  more  assured  ourselves 
of  the  inexhaustible  material  fur- 
nished by  the  Word  of  God.  We  find 
we  need  no  other  stories  or  illustra- 
tions but  those  of  the  Old  and  New 
Testaments. 

We  were  interested  last  evening  in 
hearing  and  listening  to  a young 
woman  who  is  supervisor  of  story- 
telling in  the  city  libraries.  She  is 
giving  a course  extending  over  sev- 
eral months  and  says  it  would  be  her 
choice  to  confine  herself  strictly  to 
Bible  stories. 

As  teachers  we  could  dispense  with 
many  of  our  schemes  for  holding  the 
attention  of  restless  children  if  we 
knew  the  best  way  to  present  the 
Bible  stories.  If  classes  of  young 
people  could  be  formed  in  our 
churches  for  training  in  this  it  would 
surely  be  well  worth  while. 

We  have  been  encouraged  by  visits 
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from  a number  of  our  ministers  who 
have  been  passing  through  our  city. 
We  gratefully  acknowledge  a gift  of 
garments  for  the  sewing  school  from 
the  L.  M.  S.,  of  New  Galilee,  and  a 
gift  of  canned  fruit  from  the  L.  M. 
S.,  of  Bear  Run  and  Johnsonburg 
Congregation. 

Our  prayer  is  that  this  winter’s 
work  may  count  for  much  in  spread- 
ing a knowledge  of  the  Saviour  among 
these  people,  loved  of  the  Lord — and 
we  earnestly  ask  that  you  join  us  in 
this  petition. 

“ALOHA  OE.” 

By  Ernest  V.  Tweed. 

Tomorrow  will  find  us  abroad  the 
steamer  Haverford  in  readiness  for 
the  continuation  of  our  journey, 
which  we  so  faithfully  began  last  July 
and  which  we  have  so  patiently 
waited  for  these  many  days.  Because 
of  Government  war  regulations  re- 
garding passports  and  visas  of  mis- 
sionaries, which  have  not  as  yet  been 
withdrawn,  we  have  been  unavoidably 
delayed  until  this  late  date.  And  it 
is  only  through  the  persistent  and 
faithful  efforts  of  the  Mission  Board 
that  we  are  able  to  proceed  at  this 
time. 

However,  our  delay  has  not  been 
wholly  in  vain,  for  we  have  had  many 
profitable  and  joyful  occasions  dur- 
ing the  sojourn  here  in  the  East. 
Although  we  are  sons  of  the  West  I 
believe  that  East  can  meet  West  when 
it  comes  to  extending  the  right  hand 
of  fellowship.  And  I take  this  oppor- 
tunity of  expressing  my  thanks  and 
my  appreciation  for  the  kindness,  the 
hospitality,  and  the  generosity  man- 
ifested by  our  friends  during  the 
delay.  The  friends  at  Walton  and 
Bovina  Center,  N.  Y.,  are  deserving 
of  special  mention  for  their  extended 
reception,  and  the  friends  of  Phila- 
delphia for  the  gracious  farewell 
party  on  the  eve  of  our  departure.  It 
has  made  the  time  seem  only  too  short 
and  I am  sure  in  the  days  to  come  it 
will  bring  only  the  fondest  of  memo- 
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ries.  It  has  given  us  renewed  assur- 
ance of  your  devotion  and  co-opera- 
tion in  the  work  of  the  Kingdom. 

Our  mission  in  going  to  Cyprus  is 
a high  privilege  which  we  are  to  enjoy 
and  what  little  sacrifices  we  may  be 
called  upon  to  bear  at  this  time  are 
gladly  and  cheerfully  borne.  I myself 
feel  it  a duty  which  f am  only  too  glad 
to  perform,  and  I trust  to  be  a 
workman  which  needeth  not  to  be 
ashamed. 

Only  a short  time  ago  our  country 
gave  the  call  and  many  of  us  respond- 
ed. We  gladly  gave  our  services  in 
the  cause  of  humanity.  Some  never 
to  return  now  that  the  conflict  is 
over.  But  those  of  us  who  have  been 
spared  to  see  the  dawn  of  peace,  and 
to  hear  the  call  as  it  peals  more  loud 
and  deep,  are  we  going  to  be  less  cour- 
ageous in  enlisting  under  the  banner 
of  the  Prince  of  Peace?  You  will 
never  be  conscripted,  but  you  each 
and  every  one,  old  and  young,  see  the 
opportunities  and  the  needs.  And  in 
this  day  of  action  what  is  going  to  be 
your  response? 
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FAREWELL 

By  Alvin  W.  Smith. 

As  this  is  being*  written  we  are 
some  3200  miles  from  our  port  of 
sailing  and  tonight  we  are  to  see  the 
light  of  Fastnet  on  the  Irish  coast  and 
expect  to  land  in  Liverpool  some  time 
Thursday.  Coming  to  the  close  of  the 
first  lap  of  the  trip  we  hope  that  we 
may  proceed  from  London  in  a few 
days. 

The  voyage  across  the  Atlantic 
has  been  refreshing  and  enjoyable 
throughout.  The  Haverford,  which 
has  been  in  service  for  twenty-two 
years,  and  which  played  no  small  part 
in  the  war,  is  quite  slow  but  steady 
and  is  one  of  the  smoothest  riding 
boats  afloat. 

The  weather  was  very  warm  at  first 
but  since  turning  north  we  have 
found  it  cool  and  brisk  and,  with  but 
one  or  two  exceptions,  all  the  passen- 
gers seem  greatly  benefited  by  the 
twelve  days  already  spent  on  the  sea. 

To  me  the  pleasure  of  this  trip 
has  proven  to  be  the  overflowing  of  a 
cup  already  full — as  I reflect  upon 
the  experience  of  the  past  few 
months;  the  closing  of  the  Seminary 
course,  the  meeting  of  Synod  with  its 
spiritual  awakening  and  vision  of 
greater  service  for  the  Covenanter 
Church,  the  three  young  people’s  con- 
ventions at  Clarinda,  Rose  Point  and 
Walton,  and  as  I think  of  the  oppor- 
tunity to  become  acquainted  more  in- 
timately with  so  many  homes  and  con- 
gregations of  our  people  before  going 
out  as  another  of  their  representa- 
tives in  the  fields  across  the  sea. 

Out  here  on  the  bosom  of  the  deep, 
isolated  as  we  seem  to  be  like  a little 
world  in  ourselves,  we  have  no  reason 
to  feel  that  we  are  alone.  We  are  as- 
sured in  more  ways  than  one  that  God 
is  near — on  the  sea  just  the  same  as 
on  the  land — “for  the  sea  is  his  and 
he  made  it,”  and  as  one  gazes  upon  it 
by  the  hour  in  its  vast  expanse  and 
the  majesty  and  power  of  its  waves, 
iiever  at  rest  and  with  their  endless 
variety  of  form  and  shade,  one  cannot 
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but  say  in  a reverential  admiration, 
“What  hath  God  wrought!” 

What  an  honor  it  is  to  mortal  man 
that  such  a God  has  called  man  into 
fellowship  with  himself  and  has  re- 
vealed unto  him  his  own  thoughts  and 
plans  for  this  whole  world. 

Moreover  it  is  because  we  know 
him  that  there  comes  to  us  day  by 
day  the  feeling  of  the  unbroken  asso- 
ciation and  presence  of  the  friends 
and  dear  ones  back  in  the  States  by 
whose  love  and  prayers  we  are 
strengthened  and  upheld. 

Can  we  ever  forget  the  kindness  of 
the  pastors  and  people  of  the  New 
York,  Walton  and  Bovina  Center  con- 
gregations, who  took  us  into  their 
homes  during  the  two  months’  delay 
or  the  farewTell  social  of  the  three  con- 
gregations of  Philadelphia,  or  that 
circle  of  friends  that  gathered  on  the 
boat  and  was  led  in  prayer  by  Dr. 
McFeeters  and  Dr.  Wilson  just  before 
we  pulled  off!  By  His  grace  may  We 
be  able  in  the  coming  days  to  show 
that  these  prayers  are  being  answer- 
ed, that  this  trust  has  not  been  mis- 
placed and  that  this  labor  of  love  ha? 
not  been  in  vain. 
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Truly  the  field  of  service  is  as  >vide 
as  the  world — there  is  need  and  op- 
portunity for  the  presentation  of  the 
gospel  on  every  hand.  (There  being 
no  other  Protestant  minister  on  board 
I was  privileged  to  conduct  a service 
on  each  of  the  two  Sabbaths.)  There 
are  unsaved  in  every  group — there  is 
a loosening  up  of  proper  training  in 
the  home — and  a surrender  of  scrip- 
tural ideals  in  the  sphere  of  the 
church. 

What  a responsibility  rests  upon  us 
young  people  born  and  reared  in 
Christian  homes  in  America  with  an 
extraordinary  heritage  of  early  train- 
ing and  preparation  for  service — 
that  we  make  good  as  leaders  in  the 
Christian  work  of  tomorrow,  that  we 
seize  upon  the  wonderful  opportunity 
which  comes  to  us,  by  taking  our  re- 
spective places  in  the  support  and 
prosecution  of  the  Forward  Move- 
ment Program,  whose  object  is  to 
maintain  and  present  a full  gospel 
message'  for  the  salvation  of  this 
world  by  the  acknowledged  pre-emi- 
nence of  Jesus  Christ  in  every  sphere 
of  human  life. 

“HE’S  MY  BROTHER.” 

I used  to  think  him  heathen. 

Just  because — well,  don’t  you  see, 
He  didn’t  speak  “God’s  English,” 

And  he  didn’t  look  like  me; 

He  had  a burnt  complexion 

Which  is  heathen,  goodness  knows ; 
He  ate  a heathen’s  rations, 

And  he  wore  a heathen’s  clothes. 

But  there’s  a s’prising  skinful, 

In  that  bloke  from  far  away : 

He  fights  like  any  Christian, 

And  I’ve  caught  the  beggar  pray ; 
He’s  kind  to  little  kiddies, 

And  there’s  written  in  his  eyes 
The  willingness  to  render 
All  a Christian’s  sacrifice. 

Yes,  you’d  know  him  for  a heathen 
If  you  judged  him  by  the  hide ; 

But  bless  you,  he’s  my  brother, 

For  he’s  just  like  me  inside. 

Missionary  Review  of  the  World. 


NEED  IN  LATAKIA. 

The  following  letter  from  Dr.  Balph  tells 
again  of  the  great  need  in  Syria.  Though 
delayed  it  will  be  read  with  interest.  About 
the  time  this  letter  is  being  read  the  dire  need 
of  which  he  writes  will  be  experienced  in 
Syria.  If  you  have  something  to  give,  do  it 
now. 

Latakia,  Syria,  July  19,  1919. 
Rev.  Findley  M.  Wilson,  D.  D., 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Dear  Doctor  Wilson : 

It  is  so  difficult  these  days  to  get 
writing  done  that  I hope  you  will  not 
lay  it  to  neglect  on  my  part  that  I 
have  not  written  oftener.  I have  only 
written  you  once,  I believe,  since  my 
arrival  in  Latakia,  and  that  early  in 
May.  During  May  and  June  I was 
on  the  road  about  half  of  the  time; 
have  covered  all  of  the  territory  as- 
signed to  this  center  for  relief  pur- 
poses, extending  as  far  north  as 
Suadea  and  Antioch,  twice.  Have 
been  in  the  city  now  for  three  weeks 
consecutively,  but  find  most  every  day 
too  short  to  get  all  done  that  I wish 
to.  There  has  been  more  medical 
work  than  it  has  been  possible  for  me 
to  attend  to  properly,  besides  those 
things  that  are  daily  occurring  unex- 
pectedly and  that  draw  heavily  on 
one’s  time. 

The  general  condition  here  in  La- 
takia has  improved  considerable,  but 
there  is  still  much  real  want;  there 
are  so  many  families  that  have  been 
left  without  anyone  to  provide  for 
their  support.  The  number  of  widows 
and  orphans  is  large.  War  and  dis- 
ease has  left  many  without  their  nat- 
ural providers.  In  the  Armenian  vil- 
lages, from  which  the  people  were 
deported,  we  find  a condition  of  af- 
fairs that  beggars  description.  In 
the  villages  in  our  field  we  have  about 
4000  Armenians  and  Greeks  that  were 
deported  and  that  have  lost  practi- 
cally all  that  they  had. 

In  the  most  of  the  villages  the 
houses  were  destroyed;  in  some  they 
are  still  standing  but  often  without 
doors  and  windows.  The  reason  of 
this  was  largely  that  the  houses  being 
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built  of  stone  with  flat  clay  roofs,  the 
Turks  in  their  neighborhood,  in  order 
that  they  might  steal  the  joists  used 
to  support  the  roofs,  were  compelled 
to  break  up  the  roofs,  and  often  tear 
down  the  walls,  that  they  might  get 
the  lumber  free  from  the  buildings. 
The  doors  and  windows  also  were  torn 
off  and  carried  away.  In  some  cases 
the  walls  remain  standing,  but  oft- 
ener  they  have  been  mostly  destroyed. 
The  stones  remain,  and  the  walls 
could  be  built  up  without  a very  large 
expense,  but  no  lumber  is  to  be  had, 
and  even  where  trees  large  enough 
to  supply  supports  for  the  roofs  can 
be  had  the  price  is  very  high.  In 
Gunamia  there  were  not  more  than 
three  houses  left  standing;  two  or 
three  have  been  rebuilt,  but  the  ma- 
jority of  our  people  there  have  no 
places  to  dwell,  and  are  staying  in  the 
villages  near,  and  scarcely  any  of 
them  have  any  bedding  or  household 
utensils.  This  condition  of  affairs  is 
endurable  during  the  summer  in  this 
country,  but  I see  nothing  ahead  but 
extreme  suffering  on  the  part  of  many 
when  winter  comes  on.  There  are 
about  150  or  more  of  the  Gunamia 
people  in  that  neighborhood  now  and 
not  twenty  of  them  have  a single 
room  in  which  to  live.  The  help  they 
have  received  had  only  been  sufficient 
to  secure  them  a little  clothing  for 
summer  wear,  and  some  food  to  eat, 
and  not  enough  for  that.  There  is 
very  little  work  that  they  can  get  to 
do  aside  from  trying  to  cultivate  their 
gardens.  Those  that  have  some  land 
have  not  been  able  to  sow  it  because 
they  had  no  animals  with  which  to 
plow.  It  is  a case  of  setting  people 
down  in  a place  to  make  a living  with 
nothing  to  work  with. 

With  all  the  money  that  has  been 
sent  in  this  country,  the  real  want 
has  not  been  touched.  It  has  been 
only  temporary  relief  that  has  been 
given.  I understand  the  amount  of 
money  that  has  been  given  monthly 


is  to  be  almost  entirely  cut  off  soon 
and  that  the  principal  help  will  be 
that  given  to  orphanages.  If  this  rule 
is  followed  it  will  be  very  hard  on 
those  who  are  even  now  most  of  the 
time  at  the  point  of  starvation. 

We  have  already  written  some  time 
ago  that  if  there  is  any  relief  funds 
in  his  hands  to  send  it  on  at  once  so 
that  we  can  be  able  in  time  to  do  a 
little  of  something  for  those  whom 
we  are  specially  responsible  in  the 
way  of  providing  some  things  neces- 
sary for  their  comfort  before  winter 
sets  in  although  I presume  there  is 
not  much  if  any  left. 

Our  circle  are  all  well.  Dr.  Stewart 
and  Miss  Edgar  are  at  Beyrout  at- 
tending a conference  of  missionaries. 
Miss  Mearns  was  also  to  be  there.  The 
ladies  are  to  spend  at  least  part  of 
the  vacation  there. 

We  are  having  unusually  warm 
weather  here,  with  much  moisture, 
that  is  very  trying  these  days. 

We  are  still  under  military  govern- 
ment here  with  no  immediate  prospect 
of  such  a condition  as  will  insure  the 
speedy  resumption  of  trade,  and  a set- 
tled condition  of  affairs.  Prices  are 
very  high,  and  many  things  cannot  be 
had  at  all.  I wrote  Dr.  Metheny 
about  drugs.  It  would  be  a great 
relief  if  we  could  get  at  least  a mod- 
erate supply  sent  out  with  Captain 
Edgar. 

We  can  hardly  hope  for  material 
necessary  to  enable  us  to  do  much 
hospital  work,  soon,  as  we  need  so 
much.  I wrote  Mr.  Boggs  fully  about 
our  needs  and  need  not  repeat.  With 
the  addition  of  a few  blankets  we 
would  have  enough  here  for  four 
beds;  should  have  enough  for  twelve 
more.  Only  four  cots  and  mattresses 
were  left  from  eighteen  that  we  had. 

We  are  waiting  anxiously  for  word 
from  Synod.  Hope  you  had  a good  - 
meeting.  We  trust  Captain  Edgar 
reached  home  about  the  first  of  this 
month. 

Very  faithfully  yours, 

J.  M.  Balph. 
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WHAT  WAS  THE  SECRET  OF  THEIR  SUCCESS  ? 

By  Rev.  F.  M.  Foster,  Ph.  D. 


The  marvelous  progress  of  Mis- 
sions the  first,  second  and  third  cen- 
turies, when  compared  with  the  slow 
progress  of  the  17th,  18th  and  19th, 
raises  the  question:  What  was  the 
secret  of  their  success? 

The  answer  is  difficult  and  com- 
plex, with  no  one  reason  sufficient. 
Nor,  in  such  wide  proposition,  can 
there  be  agreement,  except  in  general 
way. 

Accepting  for  argument  that  Mis- 
sions are  making  slow  progress,  when 
the  vast  resources  of  the  Church  in 
membership,  in  wealth,  in  education, 
in  transportation,  in  communication, 
in  dissemination  of  knowledge,  are 
considered,  the  solution  may  be  aided 
through  the  process  of  elimination. 

I.  God  Has  Not  Changed.  What 
He  was  the  first,  second  and  third  cen- 
turies He  is  now.  “I  am  the  Lord;  I 
change  not.”  Nor  do  His  purposes 
undergo  revision,  addition  or  modifi- 
cation. Furthermore,  the  sea  of  di- 
vine love  for  a lost  world  has  not 
become  less  full ; or  diminished  in 
length  or  breadth.  It  is  unfathom- 
able. It  is  as  broad  and  deep  and 
high  now  as  in  the  first,  second  and 
third  centuries. 

II.  Nor  is  the  answer,  The  World 
Has  Less  Need  Now  in  any  way  satis- 
factory. The  early  Church  was  face 
to  face  with  the  whole  world  in 
densest  heathen  darkness.  It  was  in 
moral  desolation;  in  spiritual  eclipse, 
frightfully  black.  But  is  the  heathen- 
ism of  today  less  so?  Wherein  is  the 
difference?  Are  Benaris,  Delhi,  Cal- 
cutte,  Shanghai,  improvements  on  Old 
Rome,  Athens,  Ninevah  and  Baby- 
lon? Have  hearts,  these  last  cen- 
turies, become  less  corrupt?  Have 
souls  become  less  guilty,  and  manners 
less  depraved?  Are  heathens  looked 
upon  with  more  favor  now  by  an  In- 
finitely Holy  God?  The  character  of 
mission  work  on  some  fields  (not 


Covenanter)  comes  dangerously  near 
answering,  “Yes;  not  so  vile  now!” 
But  if  God’s  Word  be  true,  the  need  is 
not  a whit  less  today.  The  heart  is 
as  desperately  wicked.  The  world 
needs  Christ’s  blood  in  the  twentieth 
century  as  absolutely  as  in  the  first, 
second  and  third. 

III.  Nor  Has  the  Message 
Changed.  The  Bible  is  the  same.  Its 
doctrines  are  the  same  as  in  the  Apos- 
tolic Church ; as  when  the  Great 
Roman  Empire  turned  from  pagan- 
ism to  Christianity.  The  same 
mighty  gospel  is  in  the  hands  of  the 
Church  today  as  the  19th,  18th  and 
17th  centuries  ago.  The  blood  of 
Christ  cleanses  from  all  sin  now,  as  it 
did  then.  The  Holy  Spirit  sanctifies 
with  as  irresistible  grace.  “Principal- 
ities,” “powers,”  “rulers  of  the  dark- 
ness of  this  world,”  “spiritual  wicked- 
ness in  high  places”  are  no  more  able 
to  successfully  war  against  the  armies 
of  the  living  Christ  NOW  than  in  the 
early  Church.  God’s  arsenal  is  just 
as  full  of  weapons  to  “pull  down 
strongholds”  as  at  any  time  in  the 
history  of  the  world. 

IV.  Nor  has  His  command,  “Go 
ye  into  all  the  world  and  preach  the 
gospel  to  every  creature,”  been  sus- 
pendedl,  modified,  or  withdrawn.  It 
is  in  full  force,  and  impressed  upon 
the  Church  with-  impelling  urgency. 
His  orders  were  and  are:  “Attack  im- 
mediately all  along  the  line!”  If, 
then,  God  has  not  changed,  if  the 
need  is  as  great;  if  the  message  has 
not  changed,  and  yet  progress  is  slow, 
the  place  to  look  for  the  answer  is  in 
God’s  world-army,  the  church.  She 
herself  is  to  blame  for  slow  progress. 

I.  The  Church  Has  Yielded  to  Sur- 
roundings. That  she  should  by  the 
grace  of  God  change  the  Roman  Em- 
pire in  three  centuries;  and  in  a few 
more  fall  into  half-heathenism  her- 
self, is  a phenomenon  hard  to  explain. 
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Still  calling  herself  the  Church,  she 
became  a persecuting  institution.  She 
slaughtered  and  burned  the  witnesses 
of  the  Gospel.  The  Reformation  stooo 
up  against  her  and  broke  her  powei 
Since  that  time,  Rome  has  sought  rec- 
ognition, and  has  so  far  succeeded 
that  a high  church  court  speaks  of  her 
“as  a Sister  denomination,”  and  to 
speak  of  her  as  “one  of  the  denomina- 
tions” is  now  common.  It  follows 
that  the  Church,  in  the  broad  sen ' 
has  practically  ceased  to  maintain  the 
fullness  of  the  testimony  of  Jesus. 
And  this,  again,  explains  in  part  why 
she  has  lost  power  with  God.  The 
spiritual  gauge  pops  off  at  50  when 
it  should  hold  to  200.  The  charge  is 
dangerously  near  true — “Thou  suffer- 
est  that  woman  Jezebel,  which  calleth 
herself  a prophetess,  to  teach  and  to 
seduce  my  servants  to  commit  forni- 
cation and  to  eat  things  sacrificed  to 
idols.  And  I gave  her  space  to  repent 
of  her  fornications,  and  she  repented 
not.”  “Lent,”  “Holy  Week,”  “Black 
Friday,”  “Easter,”  etc.,  all  from 
Rome,  are  already  in  the  Protest- 
and  Church.  They  have  come  in 
through  yielding  to  her  blandish- 
ments. Against  these  the  martyrs  re- 
sisted unto  death;  but  now  they  are 
embraced.  Protestantism  is  falling 
back  into  the  arms  of  Catholicism. 
“Tell  it  not  in  Gath;  publish  it  not 
in  the  streets  of  Askelon,  lest  the 
daughters  of  the  Philistines  rejoice, 
lest  the  daughters  of  the  uncircum- 
scribed triumph.”  Not  a few  hold 
that  sending  missionaries  to  Catholic 
countries  is  unwise  and  wrong.  Is  it 
rerparkable  that  God  does  not  pour 
out  the  fullness  of  blessing  upon  mis- 
sion work?  He  can  justly  inquire: 
What  heresies  are  you  taking  with 
you  ? 

II.  The  Line  Separating  the 
Church  From  the  World  is  Nearly 
Obliterated.  All  kinds  of  meetings, 
for  almost  every  kind  of  purpose,  are 
held  on  the  Lord’s  Day,  both  in  the 
church  and  out,  to  the  great  dishonor 
of  the  Lord  of  the  Sabbath.  Papers 
issued  on  Sabbath  flood  the  families 


of  church  people  until  the  devil  has 
them  immersed  in  worldliness,  with 
spirituality  “gone  down  the  third 
time.”  On  a church  bulletin  board 
is  this:  “Food,  folks,  fun,  at  5 P.  M. 
Sunday  (Sabbath)  evening.”  “Social 
Teas”  before  the  evening  service  are 
quite  common.  Movies  on  Sabbath 
evening  have  nearly  taken  possession 
of  the  churches.  Official  boards — not 
a few — open  church  rooms  for  danc- 
ing, and  many  so-called  institutional 
churches  have  pool  and  billiards.  Sab- 
bath auto  excursions  rage,  in  the 
summer,  like  a fever,  and  among 
people.  Dying  for  the  bread  of  life 
people  go  to  the  house  of  God  and 
the  begowned  preacher  delivers  a lit- 
erary essay  on  some  worldly  subject 
There  are  some  whose  hearts  are  sore, 
but  their  voices  are  scarcely  heard 
in  the  wilderness.  The  furore  for 
church-union,  and  united  church  work 
in  the  home  land  and  on  mission  fields, 
bids  fair  to  override  the  ramparts  of 
doctrinal  standards,  and  sweep  aside 
those  faithful  to  their  Covenant 
with  God.  These  forces  have  been 
strengthened  by  the  return  of  some 
ministers  and  Y.  M.  C.  A.  workers 
from  across  the  seas,  who  have  lost 
their  spiritual  and  doctrinal  bearings. 
To  them  orthodoxy  has  litle  signifi- 
cance. Great  effort  is  being  made  by 
many  at  home  to  have  the  Church  fall 
in  line,  and  say  unto  the  Lord,  “There 
are  a few  things  we  will  settle  our- 
selves!” 

Under  such  conditions  will  God 
bless  the  work  of  the  Church  in  full- 
ness of  mission  fields? 

III.  The  Fidl  Message  of  the 
Gospel  is  Withheld — Yes , Actually 
Withheld , From  Men.  This  state- 
ment may  seem  strange.  However,  it 
is  maintained  that  it  is  even  so.  The 
writer  claims  no  exemption  from  the 
inference  implied.  He  fails — put  it 
stronger — seriously  fails,  to  “declare 
the  whole  counsel  of  God.”  We  may 
flatter  ourselves  that  we  try  to  give 
the  whole  message  in  our  congrega- 
tions, whether  “men  will  hear  or  for- 
bear.” uBt  how  about  elsewhere, 
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when  we  preach  in  pulpits  of  some 
other  church?  Do  we  preach  “the 
whole  counsel  of  God?”  Do  we? 
When  we  preach  in  a Presbyterian 
pulpit,  for  illustration,  do  we  hear  full 
and  open  testimony  against  the  use  of 
man-made  songs  in  divine  worship? 
If  the  Lord  was  visibly  present,  do 
you  suppose  we  would  keep  still  ? Does 
not  the  organ  thunder  away  and  we 
pretend  not  to  notice  it?  Do  we  say 
one  word  about  the  secret  oath-bound 
lodge,  though  we  know  there  are,  ac- 
cording to  the  size  of  the  audience, 
scores  and  scores  of  men  before  us 
with  this  awful  sin  on  their  souls?  Is 
it  not  true  that  while  nearly  every 
man  in  the  audience  “votes,”  it  is  ex- 
ceeding rare  that  we  speak  out 
clearly,  setting  forth  the  sin  in  a pre- 
cise way  that  men  may  know  before 
they  go  to  the  judgment?  Do  we  not 
come  dangerously  near  fearing  men 
more  than  we  fear  God? 

Why  do  we,  the  spokesmen  foi 
Christ,  go  before  immortal  souls 
without  saying  a word  on  sin  we 
know  is  there? 

Probably  herein  is  the  reason : The 
Rules  of  Courtesy . They  close  our 
mouths,  and  sin  goes  gaily  on.  We 
“save”  our  reputation  and — “lose”  it, 
(Matt.  16-25.)  A Dutch  Reformed 
layman,  whose  lone  vote  was  record* 
ed~  against  opening  their  church  foi 
dances — the  pastor  being  for — said  to 
the  writer:  “The  trouble  today  is 
with  the  ministers.”  The  length  and 
breadth  and  depth  and  heighth  and 
the  exceeding  sinfulness  of  sin,  are 
being  continually  narrowed  and  re- 
stricted in  definition. 

After  all,  is  it  remarkable  that  a 
large  blessing  is  not  poured  out  on 
mission  work,  and  that  the  first,  sec- 
ond and  third  centuries  far  surpassed 
the  last  ones  in  resalts?  Jesus,  the 
Son  of  God,  preached,  and  in  their 
madness,  they  rushed  Him  to  the 
brow  of  the  hill  to  cast  Him  down 
head-long;  and,  later,  crucified  Him. 
Peter  preached,  and  he  was  thrown 
into  prison  and  chained  down.  Paul 
preached,  and  they  stoned  him,  and 


dragged  him  out  of  the  city  as  you 
would  a dead  horse.  In  the  first,  sec- 
ond and  third  centuries  they  preach- 
ed, and  were  met  by  ten  fierce  perse- 
cutions. In  the  Reformation  they 
preached  and  martyr  monuments  pro- 
claim the  death  they  died.  But  now- 
adays They  Get  Out  the  Band!!  and 
dont’  let  anybody  fool  you  as  to  the 
reason. 

(In  a future  issue,  other  reasons 
for  the  slow  progress  of  mission  work 
may  be  given.) 


MARTYRS  IN  CHINA. 


By  Rev.  S.  B.  Houston. 


At  Minneola,  Kansas,  Rev.  Chris- 
topherson,  a missionary  in  China  for 
twenty-five  years,  gave  an  address 
on  the  Boxer  movement,  telling  only 
a few  of  the  many  thrilling  things 
that  occurred  during  that  exciting 
period.  He  began  by  reading  a part 
of  the  eleventh  chapter  of  Hebrews 
He  told  of  a missionary  and  his 
wife  and  child  who  were  taken  to  a 
river.  A strong  man  took  the  little 
child  in  his  arms,  mutilated  it,  tossed 
it  into  the  stream,  beheaded  the  hus- 
band and  then  killed  the  wife.  Before 
her  death,  however,  having  requested 
that  she  might  sing  a song  she.  sang 
with  such  a heavenly  air  and  with 
such  thrilling  effect  that  her  murder- 
ers were  almost  unnerved,  still  they 
immersed  their  hands  in  her  blood 
Chinese  Christians  were  witnesses, 

A lady  missionary  was  dressing 
the  foot  of  a patient  when  the  Boxers 
came.  She  asked  permission  to  finish 
the  dressing,  and  was  told  to  hurry 
up.  She  asked  if  she  might  go  a 
short  distance  to  the  hospital  for  some 
cloths  that  were  needed  to  complete 
the  dressing  of  the  foot.  This  was 
denied,  and  her  life  was  at  once  taken 
Thirty-seven  were  hiding  in  a cave. 
The  blood-thirsty  men  came  threaten- 
ing an  attack.  Some  of  the  party  of 
desperadoes  were  about  to  fire,  when 
one  of  them  said,  “Don’t  shoot;  see 
the  air  is  full  of  devils.”  The  Boxers 
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became  frightened  and  fled.  The  mis- 
sionaries believed  the  men  had  a 
vision  of  angels  and  became  terro- 
stricken.  The  keeper  of  Israel  pre- 
served His  trusting  children.  Was  it 
not  an  illustration  of  Ps.  34 : 7 ? 

Another  instance  was  dramatically 
given  of  thirty-one  emissaries  being 
lined  up  in  two  rows,  some  feet  or 
yards  apart,  and  the  executioner,  on 
horseback,  riding  between  the  two 
lines  of  heroes,  cut  off  the  head  of  one 
at  the  end  of  the  line ; passed  through 
again,  another  head  fell,  and  so  on 
till  the  last  Christian  was  ushered  into 
eternity.  Not  one  of  the  thirty  and 
one  denied  His  blessed  Lord. 

The  speaker  gave  instances  of  Chi- 
nese converts  being  put  to  the  test, 
having  a chance  to  save  their  lives 
by  renewing  their  allegiance  to  the 
Buddhist  faith,  but  who  said,  one  by 
one,  as  their  turn  came,  “Cut  off  my 
head,”  then  bent  over  for  the  execu- 
tioner to  do  his  deadly  wTork.  The 
Boxers  liked  to  behead  enemies,  for, 
in  their  view,  the  executed  ones  would 
never  get  back,  whereas  if  they  were 
killed  some  other  way  they  would 
come  back. 

Mr.  Christopherson  and  his  friend  i 
received  numerous  advices  and  warn- 
ing that  they  had  better  flee  for  their 
lives,  but  they  remained  at  their  posts 
and  were  shielded  from  danger,  their 
work  being  not  yet  done. 

The  good  brother  in  his  talks  before 
had  mentioned  the  Reformed  Presby- 
terians several  times,  doing  so  in  a 
very  kindly  spirit,  and  this  night  he 
related  the  circumstances  connected 
with  the  preservation  of  a number  of 
Covenanters  in  Scotland  during  “the 
killing  times,”  who  had  taken  refuge 
in  a cave.  The  men  in  search  of  them, 
coming  to  the  mouth  of  the  cave  in 
the  morning,  were  about  to  enter, 
when  they  discovered  that  a spider's 
web  covered  the  opening,  and  they 
concluded  the  refugees  could  not  be 
there,  so  they  abandoned  their  pur- 
suit. The  gosscmary  web  proved  a 
defender.  How  marvelous  the  way 
of  God  in  protecting  His  people,  His 


hidden  ones!  How  great  His  grace 
at  all  times,  especially  in  the  day  of 
trial ! 


JOINT  MEETING  OF  COLORADO 
PRESBYTERY  AND  THE  WOM- 
EN’S PRESBYTERIAL  MISSION- 
ARY SOCIETY. 


By  Mrs.  James  Carson, 
Secretary. 


While  enjoying  the  restfulness  and 
inspiration  of  God’s  beautiful  moun- 
tains at  Glen  Haven.  Estes  Park,  rep- 
resentatives of  Colorado  Presbytery 
and  Presbyterial  planned  a joint 
meeting,  September  9,  in  Greeley. 

When  September  9 arrived,  the 
weather  was  ideal.  Three  autos 
with  enthusiastic  early  risers  were 
promptly  on  their  way  for  a fifty- 
mile  drive  from  Denver.  La  Junta’s 
three  delegates  arrived  on  the  rail- 
road. Greeley’s  fine  new  church  was 
a happy  trysting  place. 

At  11  A.  M.  the  meeting  was 
opened  by  a most  helpful  devotional 
period  conducted  by  Mr.  John  Beattie. 
This  was  followed  by  an  inspiring 
sermon  by  the  moderator,  Rev.  Greer. 
After  the  appointment  of  committees 
the  audience  was  invited  to  the  spa- 
cious basement  dining-room,  where 
we  were  seated  at  long,  beautifully 
decorated  tables.  With  the  good  cheer 
of  meeting  old  and  new  friends  and 
the  delicious  viands  so  abundantly 
served  by  the  Greeley  ladies,  it  was 
truly  a refreshing  hour. 

At  2 P.  M.  the  Presbytery  and  Pres- 
byterial held  separate  meetings.  The 
Presbyterial  was  called  to  order  by 
the  president,  Mrs.  Myrta  M.  Dodds. 
Sacred  moments  were  spent  in  devo- 
tionals,  led  by  Mrs.  Moore,  of  La 
Junta. 

The  reports  from  the  different  so- 
cieties were  most  encouraging.  The 
“Sstandard  of  Efficiency,”  adopted  bv 
“Standard  of  Efficiency,”  adopted  by 
ago,  has  been  a great  help  in  attain- 
ing definite  results. 
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The  plan  for  uniform  programs  in 
our  r resbyterial,  and  to  encourage 
the  trial  in  all  the  societies  of  our 
church,  was  approved.  Since  the  cost 
of  printing  has  advanced  so  greatly, 
many  societies  are  doing  without  pro- 
grams, as  the  proportionate  cost  for 
printing  a few  is  so  exorbitant. 

By  way  of  illustration  of  the  less 
cost  for  having  a large  number  print- 
ed, the  chairman  of  the  committee 
read  a sample  program  and  gave  the 
cost  for  a hundred. 

September  program  for  Denver 
Women’s  Missionary  Society: 

Hostess : Miss  Margaret  Atcheson. 

Theme : Taking  the  World  for 

Christ. 

Devotionals,  Text:  Num.  13:  30, 
Matt.  28:  18-20. 

Leader,  Mrs.  E.  Buck. 

Special  prayer  for  our  Sabbath 
School  and  for  more  stars  on  our 
Missionary  Service  flag. 

Business : 

Signs  of  the  Times,  from  Mission- 
ary Review,  Miss  Atcheson. 

Foreign  Mission  study  book,  The 
Crusade  of  Compassion. 

Secretary  keeps  an  “Honor  Roll” 
of  all  who  read  chapters  before 
Review. 

Ten-minute  Review  Chapter  I,  Mrs. 
Mitchell. 

Ten-minute  Review  Chapter  II, 
Miss  Cameron. 

Roll  call.  News  from  our  own  mis- 
sions. 

On  the  second  page  of  the  cover 
were  these 

“Suggestions :” 

1.  Begin  on  time  and  close  on  time. 

2.  Plan  programs  well. 

3.  Push  through  business  quickly. 

4.  Limit  time  of  speakers. 

5.  Give  undivided  attention. 

6.  Be  good  parliamentarians. 

7.  Do  your  visiting  after  adjourn- 
ment. 

Also  there  will  be  space  for  names 
of  Ml  officers  and  committees  and 
blank  space  for  notes.  Programs  sim- 
ilar to  this  can  be  furnished  to  the 
women  of  the  church  for  eighty-seven 


cents  a hundred,  according  to  figures 
given  by  a Denver  printer. 

The  suggestion  to  have  mission- 
aries’ names  printed  on  each  monthly 
program  for  special  prayer  was  well 
received. 

The  Standing  Committee,  Miss  Iva 
McMillan,  Mrs.  Charles  Carson  and 
Mrs.  Myrta  M.  Dodds  would  like  to 
hear  from  other  societies  in  * the 
church,  looking  forward  to  the  bene- 
fits of  co-operation ; a program  in  the 
hands  of  every  member,  uniform  pray- 
er, work  and  study,  and  money  saved 
for  Bible  women  or  some  other  great 
work. 

A hearty  vote  favored  the  giving  of 
our  thank-offering  for  the  support  of 
a Bible  woman  in  Turkey. 

All  the  societies  in  the  presbyterial 
plan  to  do  their  full  share  of  sewing 
for  refurnishing  the  schools  and  hos- 
pital in  Turkey  and  to  respond  to 
the  calls  of  the  Synodical  Planning 
Board. 

The  officers  for  the  coming  year 
are : 

Mrs.  Thompson,  La  Junta,  Presi- 
dent. 

Mrs.  James  Carson,  Denver,  Vice- 
President. 

Mrs.  S.  B.  McClelland,  Greeley,  Sec- 
retary. 

Mrs.  William  McMillan,  Greeley, 
treasurer. 

Denver  and  La  Junta  extended  in- 
vitations for  the  next  meeting.  Sev- 
eral social  hours  were  enjoyed  until 
the  time  for  the  joint  evening  pro- 
gram. A delicious  lunch  was  most 
graciously  served  at  6 P.  M. 

The  evening  program,  with  Rev. 
Charles  Carson  as  chairman,  was 
given  to  a large  appreciative  audi- 
ence. The  speakers  on  the  different 
organizations’  responsibility  in  the 
New  Forward  Movement  of  the 
church  were  Rev.  J.  B.  Gilmore,  Mr 
Alexander,  Mrs.  Atcheson,  who  read 
a paper  written  by  Miss  M.  Cameron, 
Mr.  John  Beattie  and  Captain  Samuel 
Edgar. 

This  our  first  helpful  day  together 
gave  us  courage  to  go  forward  in  the 
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Master’s  service  as  we  felt  the  power 
of  united  effort  and  the  inspiration  ot 
Greeley’s  loyal  hospitality. 


WHO  IS  TO  BLAME? 

“Well,  George,”  said  his  wife,  as 
George  Morton  and  she  came  in  from 
church  one  Sunday  morning,  “how 
did  you  like  the  sermon  this  morn- 
ing?” 

“Nothing  in  it,”  he  replied  briefly, 

“I  don’t  get  anything  out  of  ser- 
mons nowadays.  It  seems  to  me  the 
great  preachers  must  all  be  dead.” 

“I  wonder  if  the  trouble  is  with  the 
preachers  or  with  you,  George?”  his 
wife  replied.  “If  it  were  only  ser- 
mons amongst  other  worthwhile 
things  that  had  lost  their  interest  foi 
you,  I shouldn’t  think  so  much  of  it; 
but  do  you  realize  that  you  can’t  get 
interested  in  a worthwhile  book,  the 
opera  bores  you;  you  can  never  be 
got  to  an  orchestral  concert  or  a mu- 
sical recital  or  a lecture  that  is  meant 
for  intelligent  people?  The  news- 
paper has  taken  the  place  of  real 
reading  with  you,  the  musical  comedy 
or  the  moving  picture  the  place  of  the 
opera  or  the  concert.  You  have  ac- 
quired an  appetite  for  the  frothy, 
highly  spiced  things  that  require  no 
thought.” 

“Well,  if  I didn’t  get  a sermon  at 
church  I’m  getting  one  now ! But  I’ll 
have  to  admit  there’s  a lot  of  truth 
in  what  you  say,”  he  admitted  good- 
naturedly. 

“George,”  she  said,  “your  name  is 
legion.  You’re  just  like  hundreds  of 
other  men  who  in  the  rush  of  business 
today  are  losing  their  taste  for  worth- 
while things.  You  remind  me  of  a 
story  I read  the  other  day  about  a 
dealer  in  hides  who  was  inveigled  out 
to  dinner  by  his  wife.  It  chanced 
that  he  was  seated  at  table  between  a 
brilliant  woman  novelist  and  a very 
clever  doctor.  His  wife  thought  he 
would  surely  have  a good  time.  But 
she  asked  what  sort  of  evening  he  had. 
He  replied  ‘Abominable!  What  did 
those  people  know  about  hides!’  He 
ate,  slept,  drank  and  lived  hides. 


“That’s  what  some  of  you  men  are 
doing  with  your  business.  Your 
brains  are  a one-track  line,  and  any- 
thing that  doesn’t  directly  concern 
your  business  has  no  interest  for  you. 
I’m  not  scolding.  I simply  pity  you. 
The  taste  for  music  is  essential  to  a 
really  cultivated  man,  so  is  the  taste 
for  good  books,  good  drama,  good 
preaching;  you  used  to  have  a taste 
for  all  these  not  so  many  years  ago, 
but  you’re  losing  it  fast.  That’s  what 
makes  me  suspect  your  opinion  of  the 
sermon  this  morning.  It  seemed  to  be 
remarkably  good,  and  so  it  did  to 
others.  I wonder  if  you’re  not  judg- 
ing yourself?” — Youth’s  Companion. 


THE  COMFORT  THAT  FAITH 
BRINGS. 

The  other  evening  I was  riding 
home  after  a heavy  day’s  work.  I felt 
weary  and  sore  depressed,  when 
swiftly,  suddenly,  as  a lightning  flash, 
came:  “My  grace  is  sufficient  for 
thee.”  And  I said:  “I  should  think  it 
is,  Lord;”  and  burst  out  laughing.  I 
never  fully  understood  what  the  holy 
laughter  of  Abraham  was  until  then. 
It  seemed  to  make  unbelief  so  absurd. 

It  was  as  if  some  little  fish,  being 
very  thirsty,  was  troubled  about 
drinking  the  river  dry;  and  Father 
Thames  said : “Drink  away,  little  fish, 
my  stream  is  sufficient  for  thee.”  Or 
It  seemed  like  a little  mouse  in  the 
granaries  of  Egypt  after  seven  years 
of  plenty,  fearing  it  might  die  of  fam- 
ine; and  Joseph  might  say:  “Cheer 
up,  little  mouse,  my  granaries  are 
sufficient  for  thee.”  Again,  I imag- 
ined a man  way  up  on  yonder  moun- 
tain, saying  to  himself : “I  fear  I shall 
exhaust  all  the  oxygen  in  the  atmos- 
phere.” But  the  earth  might  say: 
“Breathe  away,  0 man,  and  fill  thy 
lungs  ever;  my  atmosphere  is  suffi- 
cient for  thee.” 

Oh,  brethren,  be  great  believers! 
Little  faith  will  bring  your  souls  to 
heaven,  but  great  faith  will  bring 
heaven  to  you. — C.  H.  Spurgeon . 
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NEWS  FROM  THE  FIELD 

AND  NOTES  OF  THE  WORKERS 

Edited  by  Mrs.  Findley  M.  Wilson,  2517  North  Franklin  Street, 

Philadelphia,  Penna. 


Word  has  been  received  of  the 
birth  of  a son  to  Rev.  and  Mrs.  Jesse 
C.  Mitchel,  of  our  Tak  Hing  Mission. 
The  little  laddie  arrived  at  Canton  on 
September  22d  and  is  named  James 
Alvin. 

* * * * 

As  “Olive  Trees”  goes  to  press 

there  is  a possibility  that  the  “Pa- 

tria,”  on  which  Rev.  Samuel  Edgar 
expects  to  begin  his  return  trip  to 
Syria,  will  leave  New  York  about  the 
4th  or  5th  of  November. 

% sj:  H* 

Rev.  and  Mrs.  Julius  Kempf  sailed 
from  Vancouver,  on  their  return  trip 
to  Tak  Hing,  China,  September  29. 

* * * * 

A short  letter  from  Dr.  John 
Peoples  announces  the  marriage  at 
Beirut,  Syria,  of  Dr.  J.  M.  Balph  and 
Miss  Evadna  Sterrett.  The  ceremony 
was  performed  by  Rev.  J.  Stuart 
Crawford,  of  the  Syrian  Protestant 
College  at  Beirut  and  was  certified  by 
the  American  Vice-Consul  in  order  to 
make  it  legal.  Mrs.  R.  E.  Willson  and 
Dr.  Peoples  accompanied  the  happy 
couple  to  Beirut.  We  do  not  have  the 
date  of  the  wedding,  but  it  was 
shortly  before  September  10th,  the 
date  of  Dr.  Peoples’  letter. 

* * * ❖ 

Rev.  Alvin  W.  Smjth  and  Mr.  Ernest 
V.  Tweed,  after  much  vexatious  delay 
regarding  their  passports,  finally  got 
away  on  the  S.  S.  Haverford  from 
Philadelphia,  October  2d.  A com- 
pany of  Philadelphia  Covenanter 
friends  accompanied  them  to  the 
steamer  and  bade  them  Godspeed.  Dr. 
McFeeters,  Dr.  Metheny,  Dr.  F.  M. 
Wilson,  Rev.  S.  J.  Johnston,  Miss 
Emily  Willson,  Mrs.  Thos.  McCand- 
les,  Miss  Annie  Forsythe,  Miss  Emma 
McFarlan,d  Miss  Margaret  McCand- 
less,  Miss  Ruth  McKnight  and  Mrs. 

F.  M.  Wilson  were  among  the  num- 


ber. On  the  evening  of  September  30  a 
farewell  reception  for  the  young  men 
was  held  in  the  parlors  of  the  Third 
Church.  The  friends  of  the  other  two 
Philadelphia  congregations  were  the 
guests  of  the  Third  Church,  as  were 
also  Rev.  Walter  McCarroll  and  Rev. 
Herbert  McMillian,  who  happened  to 
be  passing  through  the  city  that  day. 
Rev.  Mr.  McCarroll  was  en  route  to 
Princeton,  N.  J.,  and  Rev.  Mr.  McMil- 
lan had  arrived  from  France  a few 
days  earlier,  where  he  had  been  for 
eighteen  months  in  the  service  of  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  It  was  a very  pleasant 
occasion.  At  its  close  the  following 
telegram  was  sent  to  the  parents  of 
Mr.  Smith  and  Mr.  Tweed  at  Win- 
chester, Kan.,  and  Denver,  Colo. : 

“The  three  Covenanter  congrega- 
tions of  Philadelphia  in  a union  fare- 
well meeting  to  Alvin  W.  Smith  and 
Ernest  V.  Tweed,  having  just  heard 
them  speak  inspiring  words,  voted  to 
send  a message  of  thankfulness  to 
their  parents  for  their  gift  of  such 
worthy  young  men  to  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  for  service  in  His  mission 
field.” 

* * * * 

SYRIA. 

Latakia,  Syria.  Dr.  James  S.  Stew- 
art, of  our  Latakia  station,  sends  a 
copy  of  the  following  letter  written 
to  the  Near  East  Relief  Commission 
by  a community  of  Armenian  people 
in  a village  near  Suadia.  It  is  inter- 
esting as  entirely  original  as  well  as 
both  sad  and  painful: 

“Kabuse,  July  14,  1919. 

“To  the  Near  East  Relief  Commission, 
Bey  ruth. 

“Honorable  Gentlemen : 

“We  thank  to  God  he  prepowered 
Mercyful  friends  like  you  to  help  us. 
Always  we  are  oblige  to  you.  We  are 
sure  God  will  bless  you  more  and  He 
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will  reward  you  because  he  is  prom- 
ised ‘Blessed  are  the  mercyful  for 
They  shall  obtain  mercy.’  Dear 
friends,  now  our  miserable  condition 
like  a little  child’s  life  if  its  parents 
does  not  care  for  him  he  can’t  live. 

“In  the  Imigration  time  we  lost 
.many  things,  one  of  them  is  education 
of  our  children,  it  is  more  important 
for  future ; and,  second,  our  buildings, 
houses  and  mills  if  winter  comes 
many  of  us  we  can’t  live  in.  Our 
mills  are  ruined  so  we  are  obliged  to 
go  other  place  if  it  is  very  hard.  And 
third,  we  need  for  food,  all  things 
here  are  very  dear.  We  are  thinking 
for  winter  it  is  harder  than  now.  In 
other  city  people  have  different  busi- 
ness or  art  so  they  can  gain  money 
and  they  can  get  what  they  want  but 
here  we  have  two  business,  one  is  silk 
worm,  the  other  is  to  plow.  This  is 
the  reason  we  are  very  need  now  be- 
cause we  lost  all  the  things  which  we 
use  for  silk  worms.  We  have  land 
and  garden  but  we  can’t  plow  them 
so  we  cannot  gain  and  we  are  poor. 
In  the  world  the  hardest  thing  to  say 
I am  need  but  we  hope  you  will  help 
us  so  you  will  fulfill  the  command  of 
Jesus  Christ.  He  said  love  your  neigh- 
bor as  yourself.  Forth,  we  need  very 
much  for  beds ; many  people  are  going 
to  be  sick  because  there  is  nothing 
underside  or  upon.  Fifth,  for  clothes 
we  need,  too.  Especially  for  winter. 
You  can  imagine  if  somebody  have  no 
dress  in  cold  days  how  he  can  live  is 
it  not  better  to  die  than  to  live.  We 
hope  you  will  not  forget  us  and  pre- 
apare  our  needs  and  you  will  try  to 
make  us  happy  and  glad.  We  hope 
you  will  excuse  us  that  we  wrote  so 
long  to  you.  Let  God  bless  you. 

“Yours  sincerty, 

“for  Community  of  Kabuse.” 


ASIA  MINOR. 


A Missionary  Brings  Down  Two 
German  Planes. 

At  a certain  town  on  the  Mediter- 
ranean shore  several  German  sea- 
planes had  their  base  during  the  last 


year  of  the  war.  They  were  used  for 
scouting  and  coast  defense.  They  co- 
operated with  some  motorboats,  in  an 
attempt  to  transport  much-needed 
grain  from  points  on  the  coast  remote 
from  the  railroad. 

Motor  trucks  had  been  tried  at  first, 
but  as  the  scarcity  of  rubber  com- 
pelled them  to  use  iron  tires  on  the 
trucks,  the  rough  Turkish  roads  soon 
put  the  trucks  out  of  action  as  effect- 
ively, and  almost  as  quickly,  as  batter- 
ies of  Entente  guns  could  have  done 
it.  It  was  not  long  until  only  two  out 
of  thirty  trucks  were  fit  for  the  road 
at  all,  with  the  repair  shop  working 
overtime,  and  one  trip  over  the  awful 
roads  would  be  sure  to  send  them  to 
the  shop  again,  so  the  worried  Huns 
had  to  try  something  else,  for  the  pre- 
cious grain  must  be  brought  in  some- 
how. He  decided  on  motorboats.  But 
this  plan  was  not  without  serious  dif- 
ficulties also.  The  Entente  scout  boats 
were  very  vigilant  in  spite  of  the  sub- 
marine menace.  Not  even  a rowboat 
dared  thrust  its  nose  into  the  sea, 
much  less  out  of  the  harbor,  along 
this  whole  coast.  Even  boats  of  any 
size,  left  in  an  exposed  place  on  the 
shore,  sooner  or  later  became  targets 
for  the  guns  of  the  sharp-eyed  scout, 
and  were  left  with  several  ventilators 
not  down  on  the  original  plan,  not  de- 
signed to  improve  their  sailing  qual- 
ities. It  was  plain  that  motor  boats, 
even  for  trips  along  the  coast,  hug- 
ging the  shore  as  closely  as  they 
dared,  could  not  hope  to  operate  suc- 
cessfully under  such  conditions.  So 
they  brought  sea-planes.  By  means 
of  them  they  could  hope  to  obtain 
warning  of  the  approach  of  a scout,  in 
time  to  run  their  motor  boats  into 
some  nearby  cove,  out  of  sight,  and 
could  also  harass  the  scout  with  bombs 
from  the  planes,  so  he  would  not  be 
likely  to  return  so  frequently,  nor 
come  in  so  close  to  the  shore  when  he 
did  return. 

An  interested  observer  of  these  op- 
erations was  a lone  missionary,  in- 
terned in  the  town  on  his  refusing  to 
leave  the  country  when  relations  were 
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broken  off  with  his  native  land,  who, 
“in  seeing  and  hearing,  vexed  his 
righteous  soul  from  day  to  day  with 
the  unlawful  deeds  which  ungodly  sin- 
ners” were  committing  before  his 
eyes.  The  enemy’s  temporary  success 
with  the  motorboats  was  especially 
aggravating  and  tantalizing,  for,  be- 
sides helping  to  feed  the  German 
army,  it  was  making  much  more  dif- 
ficult the  task  of  keeping  the  poor  of 
the  Mission  from  starving,  as  it  soon 
doubled  the  price  of  grain,  already  at 
famine  prices,  and  caused  the  Turks 
to  reduce  the  already  starvation  bread 
ration  to  the  poor  Christians,  at  the 
same  time  increasing  the  price  of  the 
ration.  The  Turkish  officials  were  fat 
and  flourishing  through  it  all. 

The  first  time  a scout  boat  ap- 
peared after  the  arrival  of  the  sea- 
planes the  missionary  stood  at  his 
window  and  watched  with  bated 
breath  while  his  poor  friends  in  the 
little  war-boat  came  in  closer  and 
closer  to  the  shore  where,  all  unknown 
to  them,  the  sea-plane  was  lying  in 
wait  for  them.  Suddenly  he  saw  the 
scout  boat  turn  more  quickly  than  he 
had  ever  seen  it  move  before  and 
strike  out  in  a bee  line  for  its  base. 
The  cause  was  soon  apparent.  The 
sea-plane  had  darted  out  from  shore 
and  skimming  over  the  water  soon 
took  the  air  and  made  for  the  boat, 
being  careful  to  reach  an  elevation 
first  where  it  would  be  safe  from  the 
ordinary  guns  of  the  ship  and  then 
gaining  a position  directly  over  the 
boat  and  circling  back  and  forth 
across  its  course  it  began  dropping 
bombs  upon  it.  The  boat  forged  ahead 
under  full  steam  but  in  anticipation 
of  the  bombs  kept  dodging  from  side 
to  side  in  a zig-zag  course  like  a 
chicken  pursued  by  a hawk.  Soon 
splash!  The  anxious  watcher  at  the 
Mission  saw  where  the  first  bomb 
struck  the  water  and  exploded,  not 
too  far  from  the  ship  for  his  peace  of 
mind,  while  the  sound  of  the  plane  in 
his  ears  was  like  the  buzzing  of  an 
angry  venomous  bee  as  it  darted  back 
and  forth  across  the  course  of  the 


dodging  ship  and  splash,  splash, 
splash,  splash,  sent  the  rest  of  its 
maximum  load  of  five  bombs  on  theii 
errand  of  death.  Then  as  the  buzzing 
became  noticeably  louder  the  watcher 
at  the  window  knew  that  the  plane 
was  returning  and  the  boat  unharmed 
kept  on  its  way,  and  he  could  breathe 
more  • freely.  But  the  bird  of  prey 
was  not  to  be  thwarted  so  easily.  On 
reaching  the  shore  the  plane  was  not 
pulled  out  as  usual,  but  headed  sea- 
ward  aagin,  while  five  more  bombs 
were  hurriedly  put  aboard  and  the 
plane  was  once  more  on  its  way  after 
the  fugitive  ship  which  was  soon 
overtaken  by  the  swift  plane  and  com- 
pelled once  more  to  dodge  from  side 
to  side  while  five  more  attempts  were 
made  to  send  a bomb  home  and  sink 
her.  Again  the  attempts  all  failed, 
and  the  shin  sailed  on.  But  once  more 
the  plane  dropped  quickly  to  the  sur- 
face of  the  bay,  hurried  to  its  landing 
and  received  another  load  of  the 
bombs  and  was  o]ff  with  a lust  for 
blood.  This  time  as  the  plane  ap- 
proached the  ship,  Boom ! went  a gun 
from  the  ship  and  both  the  pilot  of 
the  plane  and  the  watcher  at  the  Mis- 
sion knew  that  at  last  the  ship’s  crew 
had  been  able  to  rig  up  a gun  so  it 
could  be  trained  on  its  enemy  in  the 
air,  who,  being  compelled  to  rise  much 
higher  to  be  out  of  range,  found  it 
that  much  more  difficult  to  drop  his 
bombs  accurately  and  although  he 
persisted  in  the  attempt  until  his 
ammunition  was  exhausted  again,  he 
had  to  return  defeated,  for  the  shin 
now  dropped  over  the  horizon,  still 
headed  for  home  and  unscathed. 

Not  long  afterwards  two  scout 
boats  appeared  and  two  planes  went 
out  to  give  battle,  but  as  the  boats 
were  prepared  for  an  enemy  in  the 
air  this  time,  the  battle  was  short, 
and  one  of  the  planes  returned  with 
a damaged  wing  and  had  to  come 
down  far  from  its  landing,  the  shells 
from  the  war-boat  continuing  to  ex- 
plode in  its  rear  until  the  frightened 
airmen  had  beached  their  plane  and 
scrambled  ashore  to  find  cover. 
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But  although  the  scout  boats  had 
thus  shown  they  were  able  to  take 
care  of  themselves  even  with  the  sea- 
planes to  reckon  with,  it  was  evi- 
dently found  the  risk  was  too  great  in 
proportion  to  the  value  of  the  service, 
for  the  boat  seldom  appeared  again 
and  the  motor  boats  were  able  to 
make  more  or  less  regular  trips  un- 
molested. 

As  the  missionary  looked  on  these 
evidences  of  German  efficiency  and 
resourcefulness,  and  heard  from  day 
to  day  of  Hun  victories  on  all  fronts 
in  unbroken  succession,  he  became 
almost  desperate  at  times  that  he 
could  not  have  a hand  in  the  fight  for 
deliverance  from  the  monster  of  vio- 
lence which  had  so  thoroughly  driven 
peace  from  the  earth,  and  the  cry  of 
his  heart  often  was : “0  Lord,  how 
long?  Wilt  thou  not  soon  arise  and 
plead  thy  cause  against  them?” 

One  morning  as  two  of  the  planes 
arose  from  the  sea  and  soared  past 
his  window  on  a special  errand  to  a 
village  up  the  coast,  his  whole  harass- 
ed soul  was  suddenly  and  strangely 
moved  to  pour  out  itself  in  the  fervent 
prayer:  “Lord,  destroy  their  diabol- 
ical machines,  but  spare  the  men.’ 
Not  a very  bloodthirsty  prayer,  but 
he  knew  the  men  and  they  had  treated 
him  very  courteously,  so  I am  sure 
you  will  excuse  him.  At  noon  one  of 
these  planes  returned  alone  and 
brought  word  that  in  landing  at  the 
village  to  report  to  an  officer  there 
the  other  plane  had  descended  too 
rapidly  and  struck  the  roof  of  the 
house  in  which  the  officer  was  having 
his  breakfast,  and  thus  alighting  on 
the  ground  instead  of  on  the  water, 
was  so  badly  damaged  it  could  not  be 
repaired.  The  pilot  escaped  with  a 
few  scratches  and  reporting  to  the 
officer  at  once  was  coolly  asked:  “Is 
that  the  way  you  always  alight?” 
The  officer  was  interested,  for  he 
had  expected  to  fly  with  this  pilot. 
The  pilot  promptly  replied : “No,  sir, 
not  always.”  The  other  plane  as  it 
was  returning  with  this  officer  in  the 
evening  of  the  same  day,  alighted  on 


the  sea  all  right  but  found  the  sea 
so  rough  that  it  was  soon  swamped 
and  a row  boat  had  to  put  out  quickly 
to  rescue  the  drenched  occupants,  the 
plane  being  a total  loss.  Thus  the 
missionary’s  prayer  was  literally 
answered,  and  he  went  to  bed  feeling 
that  it  was  not  a bad  day’s  work  for 
a novice  in  battles  of  the  air. 

This  incident  greatly  strengthened 
his  faith  that  the  spirit  of  prayer  and 
supplication  would  be  poured  out  soon 
on  the  defenders  of  Christian  civiliza- 
tion against  Teuton  Kultur,  his  con- 
stant prayer,  and  that  the  great  might 
of  the  enemy  which  had  been  used  so 
unscrupulously  would  be  broken  in  a 
manner  to  make  manifest  the  Lord’s 
hand  in  the  work,  and  that  thus  out 
defeat  would  be  turned  into  victory. 
Let  the  thoughtful  say  whether  this 
faith  has  been  vindicated. 


CHINA. 

Tak  Hing,  China.  This  letter  is 
from  Miss  Inez  M.  Smith,  of  Tak 
Hing  and  was  written  for  Olive 
Trees  on  September  9th: 

“I  am  standing  on  the  threshold, 
just  ready  to  step  out  into  the  work 
God  has  for  me  to  do  in  China.  The 
threshold  is  at  Tak  Hing  and  the  first 
step  goes  from  there  in  the  direction 
our  great  Captain  shall  direct. 

“A  few  days  ago  as  I sat  on  the 
deck  of  the  river  steamer  from 
Canton  to  Tak  Hing,  I had  opportu 
nity  to  study  the  country  we  passed 
through  and  the  people  of  the  villages 
near  the  river,  as  they  ran  out  to  see 
the  passing  boat. 

“The  river  valley  is  beautiful  and 
certainly  there  is  rich  and  fertile  soil 
there.  The  products  of  the  fields  bear 
witness  to  that  fact.  The  one  great 
longing  I felt  was,  that  China — 
that  these  people,  might  know  Jesus 
Christ ! 

“Tonight  as  I read  some  American 
journals  which  have  recently  come  to 
me,  I note  the  great  forward  move- 
ment in  the  conservation  of  health. 
The  report  of  the  United  States 
Public  Health  service  (June  6,  1919) 
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advocates  the  following  slogan : ‘A 
Public  Health  Nurse  from  and  for 
every  community/ 

“If  the  United  States,  which  has 
had  the  opportunity  of  obeying  the 
laws  of  God  ever  since  its  birth  as  a 
nation,  needs  such  a safeguard  for 
the  health  of  her  people,  how  much 
more  does  China  need  it — China 
which  has  been  steeped  in  idolatry 
and  superstition  for  century  upon  cen- 
tury ! 

“The  conservation  of  health.  It  is 
all  found  along  the  way  that  Jesus 
leads. ' China  needs,  among  other 
things,  to  take  up  the  slogan  men- 
tioned above,  ‘A  public  health  nurse 
from  and  for  every  community,  but 
I would  like  to  change  that  just  a 
little  to  read,  ‘a  public  health  nurse, 
who  is  a true  follower  of  Christ.’ 

“The  school  children  are  feeling 
something  of  the  many  needs  of  their 
beloved  land  and  some  of  them,  with 
great  longing,  desire  to  help  to  meet 
these  great  needs.  Oh,  that  we  may 
indeed  teach  the  youth  of  this  country 
the  meaning  of  ‘Christ  in  us!’  God  is 
our  Guide  and  Commander.  He  is 
directing  the  way,  and  it  shall  be 
done.  What  part  each  of  us  plays  in 
enabling  God  to  carry  out  His  pur- 
poses through  us,  with  the  minimum 
of  loss  caused  by  friction,  depends 
on  how  close  we,  ourselves,  are  to 
Jesus  Christ.  That  determines  our 
ability,  both  to  hear  and  to  obey  His 
commands.  This  business  takes  us, 
everyone — you  at  home  on  the  farm 
in  some  isolated  district;  you  in  the 
thick  of  commercial  life;  you  in  the 
professor’s  chair  at  some  seat  of 
learning;  you  at  school,  and  you  at 
home.  Whoever  you  are  and  wher- 
ever you  are,  Jesus  needs  you  and 
wants  to  use  you  that  His  Kingdom 
of  righteousness,  peace  and  joy  in  the 
Holy  Ghost  (Rom.  14:  17)  may  come. 
Let  us  get  closer  to  Him  just  where 
we  are.  If  we  are  not  in  the  place  He 
wants  us,  He  can  lead  us  to  that  place 
because,  then,  His  will  is  our  will. 

“You  would  have  been  interested  to 
have  been  with  us  this  morning  to 


see  the  women  of  the  Woman’s  Bible 
School  take  the  silk-worm  cocoons 
from  their  frames.  And  you  will  be 
more  interested  to  know  that  the  silk 
culture  the  women  are  doing  along 
with  their  study  is  for  self-support 
and  that  there  naturally  flows  from 
this  activity  a feeling  of  self-respect 
which  shines  out  on  every  face.  ‘Help 
them  to  help  themselves !’  What  a joy 
it  brings  all  around. 

“All  hands  to  it — yours  and  ours! 
The  work  is  all  one — our  Father’s 
business — and  we  must  be  about  it. 
If  the  heart  be  willing  there  is  no 
other  lack.  And  what  joy! 

“ ‘Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto 
the  least  of  these  my  brethren,  ye 
have  done  it  unto  Me’  (Matt.  25: 
40).” 

* * * * 

Lo  Ting,  China.  In  a letter  of  Au- 
gust 4th,  Dr.  Dickson  enclosed  the 
following  news  items  from  Lo  Ting: 

“A  discussion  was  being  carried  on 
in  the  Sabbath  School  class  as  to 
what  Christians  should  do  on  special 
idol  worshipping  days  as  to  the  eating 
of  big  meals.  The  day  before  Sat- 
urday, was  ‘Seventh  month,  four- 
teenth day’  Chinese  calendar,  which  is 
one  of  the  big  idol  days  in  the  year, 
and  one  which  Chinese  call  ‘Devil’s 
day,’  because  people  then  worship  the 
devil.  Some  Christians  at  first  thought 
it  was  all  right  to  eat  a big  meal  that 
day  as  this  did  not  include  the  wor- 
shipping of  idols  and  was  only  ‘cus- 
tom.’ But  after  some  talk  all  decided 
it  was  better  to  do  nothing  on  that 
day  that  would  in  any  way  be  like 
anything  the  heathen  did,  then  the 
day  could  soon  be  entirely  forgotten. 
After  the  discussion  one  dear  little 
lady  pulled  a slip  of  paper  from  her 
pocket  and,  turning  to  her  neighbor, 
said,  ‘Do  you  know  this  verse?  It 
says,  Rejoice  that  your  names  are 
written  in  Heaven.  This  verse  is 
mine,  and  with  my  name  written  in 
Heaven,  how  could  I do  anything  that 
would  be  serving  the  devil!  With  all 
my  heart  and  soul  and  strength  I love 
the  Lord.’  This  little  woman  is  the 
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same  one  who  asked  the  Lord  not  to 
let  the  wind  blow  so  hard  on  her 
house  or  it  would  blow  down,  and  ‘He 
didn’t  let.it  blow  so  hard.’ 

“A  man  whose  home  is  many  miles 
from  here  recently  came  to  the  hos- 
pital for  treatment.  He  had  never 
heard  of  the  gospel  and  says  none  in 
his  village  ever  heard  of  it.  He  has 
shown  an  intense  interest  in  it  since 
the  day  he  came,  reading  the  Bible 
practically  all  the  time.  He  had  a 
relative  with  him,  and  after  he  began 
to  feel  better  he  decided  to  send  this 
man  back  to  his  village  to  get  a friend 
who  was  also  ill  to  come  in  for  treat- 
ment. He  expected  the  man  would 
be  gone  two  days  only  but  he  was 
gone  several,  so  that  this  patient  be- 
came anxious  for  his  return.  He 
thought  out  his  own  plan  for  bringing 
his  relative  back,  so  the  other  morn- 


ing just  as  worship  was  concluded  in 
the  hospital  and  all  had  joined  in  say- 
ing Amen,  he  then  began  to  pray  and 
said  ‘Heavenly  Father,  my  relative 
went  home  and  hasn’t  come  back  yet 
and  he  ought  to  be  here.  Please  senci 
him  back  tonight.  Amen.’  All  the 
praying  this  man  had  ever  heard  was 
at  the  morning  worship  for  the  five 
or  six  days  he  had  been  there,  but  his 
faith  was  big  for  before  a number  of 
other  patients  and  the  workers  in  the 
hospital  he  didn’t  hesitate  to  ask  the 
Lord  for  what  he  wanted.  And  did 
the  Lord  hear  him  ? That  same  night 
before  dark,  two  of  the  boys  who  used 
to  be  beggars  but  are  now  helpers 
came  running  to  this  man’s  room,  ex- 
claiming, ‘The  Lord  answered  your 
prayer,  the  Lord  answered  your  pray- 
er, your  relative  has  just  come  back.’ 
This  man  is  eager  to  go  back  home 
and  tell  his  village  about  the  gospel.” 


WOMEN’S  DEPARTMENT 

' Edited  by  Mrs.  J.  S.  Martin  and  Mrs.  M.  E.  Metheny, 
College  Hill,  Beaver  Falls, Pa. 


A CRUSADE  OF  COMPASSION 
for  the 

HEALING  OF  THE  NATIONS. 

Chapter  III. 


1.  In  what  sense  is  China  a sleeping 

giant? 

2.  In  what  do  China  and  India  re- 

semble each  other? 

3.  What  difference  of  climate  and  its 

effects  ? 

4.  What  is  the  aristocracy  of  China  ? 

5.  What  difference  in  the  character 

of  their  idolatries  ? 

6.  What  inventions  are  Chinese? 

7.  How  do  the  Chinese  rank  as  ma- 

terial for  conversion? 

8.  Why  do  we  call  ours  a “Christian 

civilization  ?” 

9.  Of  what  is  Chinese  civilization  the 

product  ? 


10.  What  are  the  three  fountain 

heads  of  their  religion  ? 

11.  What  underlies  all? 

12.  What  is  the  prevailing  motive? 

13.  Why  do  the  Chinese  object  to  rail- 

roads and  mining? 

14.  According  to  a report  of  1919 

what  must  be  taken  out  of  our 
country  to  bring  it  into  the  con- 
dition of  China? 

15.  What  added? 

16.  What  increase  should  be  made  in 

the  population? 

17.  Has  there  been  any  change? 

18.  What  is  the  status  of  woman  jn 

the  religion  of  Confucius? 

19.  What  of  foot-binding  past  and 

present  ? 

20.  What  of  woman  and  the  use  of 

opium? 

21.  Is  infanticide  still  practiced? 
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22.  What  are  some  of  the  causes  that 

make  girls  unwelcome? 

23.  What  are  some  of  the  dangers  of 

maternity  ? 

24.  What  of  the  manners  of  the  Chi- 

nese girl? 

25.  Of  her  intellectual  capacity? 

26.  How  many  medical  schools  in 

China? 

27.  Who  was  the  first  medical  mis- 

sionary to  arrive  in  China? 

28.  When  and  by  whom  was  the  first 

hospital  for  women  opened? 

29.  flow  many  men  and  how  many 

women  physicians  in  China? 

30.  Compare  the  cost  of  work  in 

China  and  the  United  States. 

31.  What  is  the  hospital  routine? 

32.  What  of  the  efficiency  of  native 

women  practitioners? 

33.  What  place  does  evangelization 

have? 

34.  An  account  of  the  Margaret  Wil- 

liamson Hospital. 

35.  Of  the  Canton  Hospital. 

36.  In  whose  hands  is  the  evangelistic 

work? 

37.  How  long  from  Dr.  Fulton’s  be- 

ginning till  the  first  money 
came  in  for  the  hospital? 

38.  Who  are  Dr.  Mary  Stone  and  Dr. 

Ida  Kahn? 

39.  By  whom  and  when  was  Dr. 

Stone’s  hospital  built? 

40.  Treatments,  receipts,  and  con- 

verts for  1918? 

Mary  E.  Metheny. 

$ $ $ ^ 

Our  Junior  workers  will  notice  the 
absence  of  the  monthly  message  from 
our  faithful  superintendent,  Miss 
McWilliams.  We  regret  to  say  that 
on  account  of  illness,  she  has  asked 
to  be  relieved  from  work.  We  extend 
our  sympathy  and  express  the  earnest 
hope  that  she  will  very  soon  be  better. 

We  hope  to  have  the  Junior  De- 
partment filled  by  the  next  issue. 

^ ^ ^ ^ 

Dear  Friends: 

Having  no  time  for  a letter  I shall 
send  you  some  clippings  from  a diary 
which  I keep  for  my  mother : 


March  26,  1919.  Well,  my  paper- 
faced friend,  must  I introduce  my- 
self? I am  Miss  Brownlee,  more  fam- 
iliarly known  as  ”Lei  koo  neung”  or 
the  ‘‘foreign  devil  grandmother.” 

Today  at  10  o’clock  I am  trying  to 
decide  whether  to  dispense  with  the 
services  of  my  housewoman,  because 
of  her  trying  carelessness  or  to  raise 
her  wages  for  honesty.  Long  ago  I 
had  to  write  fifty  times  “Honesty  is 
the  best  policy,”  because  I whispered 
in  school.  Virtue  is  rewarded;  she 
stays  at  20c.  increase. 

I shall  spend  a part  of  today  pre- 
paring my  cranial  spare  room  with 
the  Hong  Kong  Daily  News  and  mag- 
azines from  home.  With  day  after 
day  of  tramping,  trailing  and  talking 
among  village  poor  I come  in  with  a 
brain  absolutely  gummed  up  and  cob- 
webbed  over,  and  then  what  a boon 
is  the  newspaper.  Six  days  a week 
with  women  who  do  not  read  or  write 
kills  one  intellectually,  so,  having  re- 
served Saturday  of  each  week  as  a 
day  for  retuning  and  polishing,  I 
jump  from  my  bed  every  Saturday 
morning  to  shout,  “glorious  birthday 
thou  art !”  and  wind  up  at  night  with 
the  benediction,  “may  you  have  many 
happy  returns  of  the  day!” 

April  3.  A vault  of  seven  days,  not 
because  I have  had  nothing  to  write 
but  rather  because  I have  had  na  time 
to  make  note  of  my  continuous  jump- 
ing from  one  thing  to  another. 

This  beautiful  April  morning,  with 
its  fits  of  cloud  and  sunshine  seemed 
so  truly  American  that  I decided  to 
spend  the  two  hours  on  the  steamer 
enroute  to  Do  Sing  in  a thoroughly 
American  manner.  Borrowing  an 
Atlantic  Monthly,  I went  into  the 
women’s  saloon,  took  note  that  fewer 
women  were  on  board  than  usual,  and 
then,  having  persuaded  myself  that  I 
had  a conscience  void  of  offense, 
plumped  myself  down  on  the  little 
saw-horse  my  Bible  woman  carries 
for  me  to  sit  on  and  delved  into  the 
magazine.  I was  in  the  midst  of  a 
treatise  on  the  Readjustment  of  In- 
dustrial Conditions  After  the  War 
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when  my  woman  told  me  there  was 
someone  over  in  tne  corner  crying 
and  that  sne  had  requested  a talK 
with  the  foreigner.  1 inquired  into 
her  case  and  found  this,  too,  to  be  a 
question  of  readjustment  of  industrial 
conditions  after  tne  war.  She  had  had 
a ngnt  witn  ner  nusband,  a lignt  with 
a soldier,  one  wno  was  in  battle 
against  Lung's  men  at  ¥eung  Kong 
last  summer,  and,  being  herself  but 
an  amateur,  sne  was  unable  to  hold 
her  own  in  the  tussle,  and  was  this 
morning  beating  a hasty  retreat  to 
Nanning  to  get  work,  leaving  behind 
a loving  ( ?)  nusband  and  two  small 
children  to  mourn  ner  loss.  Being  a 
woman,  1 was  naturally  quite  curious 
to  learn  the  details  of  tne  affair,  dug 
i nave  learned  by  tnis  time  that,  now- 
ever  much  my  sympathies  may  be 
with  the  one  bearing  testimony,  it  is 
best  to  shed  no  tears  in  tne  presence 
of  the  witness,  so,  smocnering  my 
curiosity  and  feigning  indifference, 
even,  i remarked  that  sne  probably 
hit  nim  hrst  and  resumed  my  reading. 
The  injured  one  gave  a grunc  of  dis- 
gust and  proceeded  to  nnd  someone 
who  “nad  a neart ' to  whom  sue  coaid 
conride  her  troubles,  this  is  an  easy 
matter  m Cnina  and  soon  f nad  ner 
woeful  tale  m full.  Just  a repetition 
of  tne  old,  old  story  of  a multiplicity 
of  wives,  cruelty,  drunKenness  and 
gambling,  bne  does  hand-sewing,  so 
l suggested  tnat  she  come  bacK  witn 
me  tor  awnile  and  offered  ner  tnree 
dollars  per  month.  Sne  gladiy  con- 
sented so  i am  taking  a badly  battered 
wife  back  to  TaK  Bing  tonignt  for 
“better  or  for  worse."  Let  us  nope 
that  through  the  working  of  the  Holy 
Spirit  tnat  teaches  love,  joy,  peace, 
long-suffering,  gentleness,  goodness, 
faith,  meekness  and  temperance  sne 
may  be  led  to  return  to  her  nusoand 
and  children  that  they  may  learn 
through  her  what  the  fruit  of  the 
spirit  is. 

April  14.  Another  Monday  morn- 
ing rolls  around  and  I sally  forth.  My 
little  world  just  manages  one  com- 
plete revolution  in  seven  days  now.  I 


wish  I could  give  more  time  to  each 
village  but  it  is  not  mine  to  give,  and 
neither  do  the  people  seem  to  have 
time  to  study  long  for  it  keeps  them 
busily  plodding  away  day  after  day 
to  earn  enough  rice  to  live  on.  How 
I do  enjoy  this  work!  Every  day 
happier  if  possible  than  the  preced- 
ing one  for  the  work,  fascinating  in 
its  beginning,  grows  more  so  as  I see 
their  interest  in  the  gospel  increasing 
Which  do  I enjoy  most,  I wonder? 

I have  boys,  girls,  men  and  women. 
One  day  I think  it  is  the  dear  little 
old  grandmothers  who  have  outgrown 
their  usefulness  in  the  fields  and,  with 
a baby  strapped  to  their  backs,  remain 
at  home  to  do  guard  duty.  The  next 
day  I am  sure  my  class  of  heathen 
boys  from  ten  to  fourteen  years  of 
age  are  fellows  who  have  just  lost 
tneir  front  teeth  are  the  dearest  and 
most  cunning  of  all  as  they  lisp  out 
the  commandments  or  Lord’s  Prayer, 
But  in  this  I am  all  wrong,  for  I have 
just  had  a talk  with  an  old  man  of  the 
“sin  shaang”  type,  and  I know  now 
which  class  I enjoy  most  of  all.  I do 
wish  some  of  the  people  at  home  could 
see  these  dear  old  Chinese  grandfath- 
ers; those  who  by  reason  of  age  and 
patient  cultivation  are  rewarded  in 
their  dotage  with  a goatee.  Not  no- 
ticeably luxuriant;  no,  so  scant  is  it 
that,  compared  with  the  Chinese, 
Josiah  Allen  would  seem  to  have  quite 
cornered  the  market  in  whiskers,  but, 
nevertheless,  a chin  decoration  that 
commands  respect  and  we  one  and  all 
reverence  the  bearded  grandfather. 

I am  reminded  as  I reflect  upon  the 
morning’s  work  of  the  peculiar  relig- 
ious mixture  and  I pray  that  the  day 
may  soon  come  when  these  heathen 
villages  will  have  set  aside  their  old 
form  of  worship  and  accepted  the 
Christian  religion  as  completely  as 
they  have  given  themselves  over  to 
the  worship  of  false  gods  in  the  past. 
All  of  the  men,  most  of  the  women  and 
part  of  the  children  were  out  worship- 
ing graves  when  I went  to  one  village 
but  all  of  the  children  and  part  of 
the  women  left  their  heathen  worship 
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to  study  the  doctrine.  As  the  children 
studied  away  on  the  Lord’s  Prayer  an 
occasional  man  or  woman  would  stop 
at  the  door  to  inquire  if  a certain  boy 
or  girl  had  been  out  to  worship  the 
mountain  and  receiving  a negative 
reply  would  urge  him  to  go  quickly 
and  do  so.  I am  pleased  to  record 
here  that  every  child  who  went  to  the 
mountain  came  back  to  study  later. 
At  this  village  they  allow  me  to  teach 
in  a temple.  They  take  my  books  and 
parasol,  place  them  upon  the  altar 
whereon  are  the  incense  sticks  and 
other  marks  of  heathen  worship ; they 
put  up  my  blackboard;  they  bring 
benches  for  us  to  sit  on  and  then  call 
the  children  from  the  fields.  They 
talk  freely  about  their  worship  and  I 
tell  of  the  true  God.  Oftimes  I could 
weep  for  the  pity  of  it  all  yet  I am 
glad  to  see  their  interest  increasing, 
day  by  day  in  my  God  and  today  made 
sure  of  their  memorizing  the  first 
three  commandments.  Tonight  I pray 
for  the  Spirit  to  lead  them  into  the 
Truth. 

How  I take  courage  and  rejoice 
that  “my  wife”  is  proving  a truly 
helpful  companion  and  in  one  week 
has  completed  the  story  of  the  crea- 
tion in  verse,  the  commandments  and 
the  Lord’s  Prayer. 

April  26.  Lincoln  day  passed 
without  a thought.  Washington’s 
birthday  passed  over  my  head  without 
my  knowledge,  but  April  26,  this  day 
of  all  days,  and  me  so  woefully  un- 
conscious of  the  fact  that  any  especial 
importance  attaches  it!  Why  I had 
always  supposed  that  even  the  very 
air  would  be  so  charged  on  April  26 
that  I could  never  be  oblivious  of  the 
day’s  approach.  But  no  thanks  to  my 
memory  or  to  any  unusual  atmos- 
pheric condition  that  the  day  was  re- 
membered this  year.  However,  little 
book,  I tell  you  tonight  that  the  day 
was  remembered  this  year  and  in  a 
very  enjoyable  manner,  too.  It  was 
just  a regular  old-time  Campbellite 
basket  dinner,  and  all  northern  In- 
diana will  testify  that  no  higher  com- 
pliment can  be  paid  a picnic  dinner 


than  this.  To  be  sure  Mrs.  Adams 
warned  me  that  a guest  of  the  Mitch- 
els’  was  expected  to  tiffin  and  I 
straightway  dressed  up  for  the  occa- 
sion, then,  feeling  so  like  a real  Amer- 
ican citizen  once  more,  having  on 
shoes  that  would  click  in  quite  a busi- 
nesslike way  when  I walked  on  a pave- 
ment, I could  not  refrain  from  gad- 
ding about  the  station  a bit  that  oth- 
ers might  see  and  admire,  all  uncon- 
scious of  the  fact  that  those  whom  I 
was  honoring  with  my  august  pres- 
ence were  much  perturbed  lest  I could 
not  be  induced  to  go  home  in  time 
for  the  party.  However,  Doctor  Mc- 
Burney  succeeded  in  “shooing”  me 
over  to  my  rooms,  and,  being  by  this 
time  convinced  that  everyone  else  was 
too  much  engrossed  in  his  own  work 
to  give  any  time  to  me,  I exchanged 
my  made-in-America  dress  for  one  so 
paste-be-smeared  that  an  adobe  mixer 
would  feel  at  home  in  it  at  once  and, 
taking  a McCall  Magazine  I curled 
up  in  a chair  to  hunt  designs  for 
“kung  tsais”  (pictures)  for  the  Chi- 
nese children.  This  being  one  of  those 
coveted  Saturdays  of  do-as-you-please, 
I had  drifted  into  a story  when  the 
tune  started,  “Happy  Birthday  to 
You,”  and  here  I beheld  the  three 
little  Robins,  Jean,  Grace  and  Philip, 
chirping  away  at  my  window,  backed 
by  the  eleven  grown-ups  and  “oodles” 
of  eats  and  drinks.  Everything  tip- 
top from  the  friends  at  the  window  to 
the  food  and  fruit  juice  which  they 
brought  with  them. 

I have  never  spent  a pleasanter- 
birthday  than  the  one  which  I am 
forced  to  record  here,  and  little  book 
friend,  you  with  whom  I have  shared 
every  birthday  since  I left  the  par- 
ental roof-tree  will  agree  with  me 
when  I tell  you,  even  weeping,  that  I 
have  experienced  many  birthdays. 

April  .29.  Out  to  my  country  sta- 
tions again.  Oh,  the  ignorance,  the 
superstition,  the  poverty  and — well, 

I sum  it  all  up  in  a nutshell  when  I 
say — the  devil.  A joy  it  is  to  min- 
ister but  how  to  render  an  effectual 
ministry  is  the  problem.  When  I went 
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out  to  one  village  today  where  I have 
been  giving  one  hour  a week  for  two 
months  and  found  every  man,  woman 
and  child  gathered  around  a wizard, 
when  I counted  the  money  in  the  col- 
lection plate  and  saw  eighty  cents, 
money  collected  for  fake  medicines  by 
a people  too  poor  to  buy  sufficient  food 
for  their  children;  when  I saw  every 
boy  from  eight  years  old  up  smoking 
a cigarette,  my  heart  sank  and  I 
silently  cried,  “Lord,  what  will  you 
have  me  to  do?” 

When  I return  to  these  people  for 
whom  Christ  died,  for  whom  we  have 
worked  and  prayed,  and  for  whom 
dear  ones  at  home  have  prayed  and 
sacrificed  and  find  them  going  heart 
and  soul  after  strange  gods,  starved 
spiritually,  and  drinking  in  a poison 
that  will  destroy  mentally,  morally 
and  physically,  I believe  I can  appre- 
ciate to  a degree  the  feelings  of  the 
Master  as  he  wept  over  Jerusalem. 

I went  over  to  the  crowd  and 
watched  the  sorcerer.  The  village  has 
been  closed  to  Christian  teaching.  I 
realized  the  necessity  of  tact  and 
silently  prayed  for  it.  (There  are 
times  when  I seem  to  be  sadly  bereft 
of  this  grace  and  many  other  needed 
ones.)  The  answer  that  came  to  me 
was,  “Keep  smiling  and  love  them.” 
The  man  in  the  ring  asked  who  I was 
and  a woman  told  him  I was  the  for- 
eign devil  grandmother  and  he  picked 
up  his  things  and  left.  Now  why,  I 
wonder,  should  he  be  afraid  of  his 
grandmother.  It  was  the  Light  of 
God’s  Word  he  feared,  for  these  are 
the  men  who  “love  darkness  rather 
than  light.”  Boys,  girls  and  women 
were  then  ready  to  hear  the  gospel 
story.  I could  not  but  feel  that,  “hear- 
ing, they  hear  not;  neither  will  they 
understand — 0 Lord,  increase  my 
faith! 

Yours  for  Him, 

Nellie  A.  Brownlee. 

* * * * 

Near  Alexandria, 

Triestian  Lloyd  S.  S.  “Baron  Call.” 

We  left  Naples  last  Wednesday 
morning  for  Brindisi.  Kate*  and  her 


family,  including  the  baby  in  her 
basket,  one  of  the  Beirut  tutors  and 
I had  a compartment  together.  We 
got  to  the  station  about  six-thirty 
under  a lovely  morning  sky  and  at 
seven-thirty  the  train  started.  I sup- 
pose you  remember  the  road  with  its 
tunnels  and  beautiful  stretches  of  up- 
land. The  day  went  much  better  than 
we  had  feared.  The  hotel  had  for 
seven  lire  apiece  given  us  bread,  cold 
meat,  boiled  eggs  and  water,  also 
some  fruit.  As  a good  many  of  us 
were  not  just  fit  as  to  our  digestion, 
Kate  supplemented  with  some  of  the 
tinned  soup  she  had  brought  along, 
and  I managed  to  get  some  hot  coffee 
at  one  of  the  stations  where  we  stop- 
ped. Kate  provided  milk  tablets  for 
the  coffee  so  we  were  well  set  up. 

It  was  9 o’clock  when  we  reached 
Brindisi  and  arrangements  had  been 
made  for  us  at  various  places  in  the 
town.  Most  of  us  put  up  at  the  Al- 
fa ergo  Universo.  Mine  host  had  been 
told  that  there  would  be  fifteen  per- 
sons in  for  dinner  by  the  train  from 
Naples,  but  when  we  entered  the  din- 
ing-room there  were  no  tables  laid  for 
us.  We  waited  for  some  time  and  then 
I was  deputed  to  speed  things  up.  The 
result  was  the  placing  together  of 
three  tables  which  were  then  covered 
with  three  cloths,  unironed  but  clean. 
I never  saw  a clean  cloth  or  napkin 
after  my  first  entrance  in  the  Naples 
Hotel.  Then  we  sat  and  sat  and  sat, 
until  Mrs.  Harvey  Porter  begged  me 
to  see  what  I could  do.  I went  into 
the  kitchen  where  a pot  of  good  broth 
was  simmering,  and  I told  the  fat  old 
boy  who  was  at  the  stove  that  the  old 
lady  in  our  party  must  have  some- 
thing at  once.  He  asked  if  we  would 
like  fish  and  soup  and  “biftek”  and 
fruit.  I said  yes,  whereupon  they 
showed  me  the  fish — it  was  by  now 
nine  forty — beautiful  and  shiny  but 
still  “undesquamated”  lying  in  a 
window-sill.  The  “biftek”  was  not  to 
be  seen.  That  afternoon  we  sighted 
Albania  and  kept  running  down  the 
coast  and  by  dark  we  reached  Corfu. 
After  dinner  Kate  and  Mr.  Seelye  and 
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I and  eight  others  went  ashore.  Of 
course  the  boat  men  wanted  to  brain 
one  another  with  the  oars  quarreling 
over  who  should  take  us  and  a ship’s 
officer  had  to  intervene  and  all  the 
usual  row  went  on.  Then  we  shoved 
off  into  the  moonlit  sea  and  ran  in 
behind  the  little  breakwater.  The 
Greek  guards  were  very  nice  and  gave 
us  passes  and  we  wandered  about  the 
town  and  into  the  park,  listening  to 
music  and  then  went  out  along  the 
esplanade  along  the  sea  front  and 
then  back  to  the  jetty  and  our  ship. 

All  day  Friday  we  were  among  the 
Ionian  Islands.  We  passed  right  by 
Ithaca — Ithaca  on  our  right  and 
Cephalonia  on  the  left.  Ithaca  is 
bigger  than  I thought.  Part  of  it  was 
very  barren  and  then  there  was  a cul- 
tivated part  with  terraces  and  vine- 
yards, olives,  carobs  and  cypresses.  I 
enjoyed  it  very  much. 

We  reached  Canea  in  Crete  on  Sat- 
urday afternoon  and  left  about  mid- 
night. The  captain  advised  us  not  to 
go  on  shore.  There  we  saw  the  first 
minarets  and  the  first  fezes.  It  was 
quite  rough  before  we  got  in  and 
more  than  half  the  passengers  were 
absent  from  table  and  a lot  who  were 
there  had  to  leave. 

We  hope  to  reach  Alexandria  about 
four  this  afternoon.  They  charge  us 
such  a fat  extra  for  taking  our  meals 
aboard  the  two  days  they  are  lying 
there  coaling  that  any  of  us  who  can 
will  go  ashore  to  eat,  I fancy. 

There  are  some  very  pleasant  Zion- 
ists on  board  from  England  and 
America.  One  of  the  young  rabbi’s 
was  in  Kate’s  class  in  Columbia. 

D.  V.  we  reach  Alexandretta  at  10 
P.  M.  Tuesday,  eight  days.  How 
thankful  I am  for  the  pleasant  com- 
panionship and  the  comfort  of  this 
journey. 

Our  intinerary  is  Alexandria,  Jaffa, 
Haifa,  Beirut,  Tripoli,  Alexandretta, 
Mersine,  etc. 

I do  not  remember  whether  I told 
you  about  my  pleasant  luncheon  with 
the  wife  of  Major  Ramas,  U.  S. 
Health  Officer  in  Naples.  Their  house 


Is  on  a high  point  at  Posillipo  and  one 
looks  right  down  through  the  pine 
trees  into  the  sea.  They  have  a grotto 
down  at  the  base  of  the  cliff  where 
they  go  in  bathing.  The  winding  rock 
stairs  and  the  water  are  like  an  old 
dream  come  true. 

Now  I am  going  to  close  this  up  so 
it  can  catch  the  first  mail  out  for 
home.  Lots  and  lots  of  love  to  you 
all.  This  leter  will  have  to  do  for  you 
all,  for  Naples  rather  did  me  in  and 
it  is  only  since  I have  got  aboard 
ship  that  I have  got  back  my  sleep 
and  this  is  the  first  day  that  I have 
felt  up  to  writing. 

Evangeline  Metheny. 


*Mrs.  Seelye,  daughter  of  Dr. 
Chambers,  of  Adana. 


Are  you  interested  in 

HEALING  THE  WORLD 

Body  and  Soul  ? 

If  you  are  studying  medical  missions  this 
year  or  are  interested  'in  what  is  being  done 
to  help  men,  women,  and  children  in  sickness 
and  distress,  you  must  surely  secure  the 
October  number  of 


THE  MISSIONARY 


eview ?5he 


%0orld 


THE 

SPECIAL  MEDICAL  MISSION  NUMBER 


A BROAD  OUTLOOK  and  a deep  insight  into 
the  progress  of  Christianity  throughout  the 
world  is  gained  through  regularly  reading 
The  Review. 

EVERRY  ISSUE  is  full  of  good  things  that  can 
be  used  in  making  the  programme  to  present 
missions  attractively  and  forcing  along  the 
Church,  Sunday  School,  Missionary  Society, 
and  elsewhere. 

THE  PRACTICAL  SUGGESTIONS  in  Mrs.  E.  C- 
Cronk’s  “Best  Methods’’  puts  new  enthusiasm 
and  interest  in  missionary  talks  and  meetings. 
This  is  only  one  reason  (and  it  is  a big  one) 
why  The  Review  would  be  invaluable  to  you 
SEND  IN  YOUR  SUBSCRIPTION  TO-DAY! 
Order  The  Review , beginning  October,  the 
special  MEDICAL  MISSION  NUMBER. 

S2.50  a Year.  25c.  a Copy. 

Address— 156  FIFTH  AVENUE,  NEW  YORK 
Please  mention  '*  Olive  Trees/' 


FOREIGN  MISSIONARIES  OF  THE  SYNOD  OF  THE  REFORMED  PRES.  CHURCH 


Latakia,  Syria. 

Rev.  Jas.  S.  Stewart,  D.  D 

Mrs.  J.  S.  Stewart 

Rev.  Samual  Edgar, 

Mrs.  Samuel  Edgar  On  furlough 

J.  M.  Ralph,  M.  D., 

Miss  Maggie  B.  Edgar 

Miss  M.  Florence  Mearns,  ' 

estine 

Mersine,  Asia  Minor . 

Miss  Evadna  M.  Sterreti 

Rev.  Robt.  E.  Willson,  

Mrs.  Robt.  E.  Willson  

Rev.  Andrew  J.  McFarland.  ..... 

Mrs.  Andrew  J.  McFarland ... 

John  Peoples,  M.  D 

Mrs.  John  Peoples On  furlough 

Miss  F.  Elma  French  

Larnaca,  Cyprus. 

Rev.  Walter  McC-Arroll  ,On  furlough 
Mrs.  Walter  McCarroll,  On  furlough 

Mr.  Wilbur  Weir 

Rev.  Alvin  W.  Smith 

Ernest  V.  Tweed 

Nicosia,  Cyprus. 

Calvin  McCarroll,  M.  B , . . , 

Mrs.  Calvin  McCarroll 

Tak  Ring  Chau,  West  River , 

South  Chins 

Rev.  A.  I.  Robb,  D.  D 

Mrs.  A.  I.  Robb 

Rev.  J.  K.  Robb, 

Mrs.  J.  K.  Robb  on  furlough ..... 


Rev.  Julius  A.  Kempf 

Mrs.  Julius  A.  Kempf 

Rev.  William  M.  Robb 

Mrs.  William  M.  Robb 

Miss  Kate  McBurney,  M.  D.,  .... 

Miss  Mary  R.  Adams . 

Miss  Rose  A.  Huston 

Miss  Ida  M.  Scott,  M.  D.,  I On  furlough 
Miss  Annie  J.  Robinson,  fwithout  sai'ry 

Miss  Nellie  A.  Brownlee 

Rev.  R.  C.  Adams 

Mrs.  R.  C.  Adams  

Rev.  Jesse  C.  Mitchel , 

Mrs.  Jesse  C.  Mitchel 

Canton  Medical  Missionary  Union 
Canton , South  China. 

James  M.  Wright,  m.d.  On  furlough 
Mrs.  James  M.  Wright,  On  furlough 

Union  Language  School , 
Canton,  South  China. 

Miss  M.  Edna  Wallace,  M.  D.  . . 
Miss  Inez  M.  Smith,  R.  N.  ... 

Miss  Jean  M.  Barr 

Miss  Lillian  J.  McCracken 

Lo  Ting,  via  Canton,  South  Chim , 

Rev.  Ernest  C.  Mitchell  

Mrs.  Ernest  C.  Mitchell 

E.  J.  M.  Dickson,  M.  D 

Mrs.  E.  J.  M.  Dickson 

Miss  Ella  Margaret  Stewart,  . , 
Miss  Jennie  M.  Dean 


HOME  MISSIONARIES  OF  THE  REFORMED  PRESBYTERIAN  CHURCH 


Indian  Mission , Apache,  Okla. 

Rev.  W.  W.  Carithers,  Superintendent. 

Miss  Inez  Wickerham 

Miss  Ellen  Wilson 

Miss  Irene  McMurtry 

Miss  Mae  Allen 

Mission  of  the  Covenant,  800  South  5th  St., 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 

riss  Annie  Forsyth 
Miss  Emma  M.  McFarland 

Volunteer  Workers. 

Miss  Mary  Gray 
Mips  Mazie  Steele 
Miss  Anna  Thompson 
Dr.  Ralph  Duncan 
Mr.  Samuel  Jackson  ) 

Mr.  Melville  Pearce  V Altemrting 
Mr.  Will  Stewart  ) 

Mr.  Edwin  Anderson 


Southern  Mission,  Selma,  Ala. 

Rev.  G.  A.  Edgar,  D.  D.,  Superintendent 
Miss  Lola  Weir,  High  School 
Miss  Mary  Reynolds,  High  School 
Miss  Ella  Hays,  Grammar  School 
Miss  Mary  Wilson,  Sixth  Grade 
Miss  Laura  Weir,  Fifth  Grade 
Mrs.  M.  I.  Robb,  Fourth  Grade 
Miss  Ruth  Kynett,  Third  Grade 
Miss  Eulalia  Howard,  Second  Grade 
Mrs.  E.  0.  Senegal,  First  Grade 
Mrs.  G.  M.  Sims,  Primary  Department 
Miss  Mary  E.  Fowler,  Girls'  Indus.  Dept. 
Prof.  Theod’re  Lee,  Boys'  Indus.  Dept. 
Miss  Sophia  Kingston,  Prin'l  Little  Kno* 
Mrs.  Louise  Kynett,  Prin'l  Pleasant  Grove 
Mrs.  Estelle  Lightning,  Asst.  Girls'  In- 
dustrial  Dept. 

Mrs.  Earnest  Brooks,  East  Selma 


Board  of  Foreign  Missions  Reformed  Presbyterian  Church 


President 

S.  A.  STERRETT  METHENY,  M.  D.,  6i7  N.  43d  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Vice-Pesident 

J.  C.  McFEETERS,  D.  D.,  1838  Wallace  St,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Second  Vice-President 
R.  J.  BOLE,  170  Broadway,  New  York 
Corresfo7iding  Secretary 

FINDLEY  M.  WILSON,  D.  D.,  2517'Franklin  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Recording  Secretary 

F.  M.  FOSTER,  Ph.  D.,  305  W.  29th  St.,  New  York  City. 

Treasurer 

JOSEPH  M.  STEELE  1600  Arch  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Transportation  Agent 

WILLIAM  G.  CARSON,  4725  Springfield  Avenue,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


POST  OFFICE  ADDRESSES  OF  TREASURERS 

Syrian  Mission,  Mission  in  China,  Mission  of  The  Covenant  and  Church  Erection — 
Mr.  Joseph  M.  Steele,  1600  Arch  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Domestic  Mission;  Southern  Mission  ; Indian  Mission;  Testimony  Bearing  Sustentation; 
Theological  Seminary;  Ministers’,  Widows’  and  Orphans’  Fund;  Literary,  Students’  Aid; 

National  Reform — Mr.  J.  S.  Tibby,  411  Penn  Building.  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Aged  People’s  Home — Mrs.  Agnes  C Steele,  321  Lehigh  Ave.,  East  End,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


EVANGELICAL  AND  NON-SECTARIAN 

THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  WORLD  jgggk— . 

Each  lesson  has  The  Lesson  Text  in  full  from  the  American  Standard  Revised  and 
King  James  Versions  and  comments  on  the  Daily  Home  Readings. 

Under  the  treatment  of  each  lesson  will  be  found 

The  Lesson  Approached  In  Young  People’s  and  Adult  Classes 

The  Lesson  Outlined  In  Junior  Classes 

The  Lesson  Explained  and  Applied  In  Primary  Classes 

Through  Oriental  Eyes  For  the  Superintendent 

Illustrations  from  Life 

In  addition,  each  issue  contains  Editorials,  Contributed  Articles,  Inspiration  for  Sabbath- 
School  Workers,  Good  Reading  for  the  Home,  etc.,  making  it  an  unsurpassed  monthly  help  for 
every  Sabbath-school  worker. 

Published  monthly,  48  pages  and  cover-  Single  copy,  $1.00  per  year : 9 cents  for  one  month. 

To  schools,  in  clubs  of  three  or  more  copies  sent  to  one  addresj,  80  cents  each  per  year;  21  cents 
each  for  three  manths.  Subscriptions  may  begin  with  any  month.  Send  to 

American  Sunday-School  Union,  F>HiladelpHia,  Pa. 


JAMES  S.  TIBBY  - Pittsburg,  Pa. 

SELLS  THE  FOLLOWING  COVENANTER  LITERATURE 

PSALM  BOOKS  (old  and  new  versions),  TESTIMONY, 

BOOK  OF  DISCIPLINE,  MINUTES  OF  SYNOD,  CON- 
FESSION OF  FAITH,  CATECHISMS,  TALES  OF 
COVENANTERS,  POETS  and  POETRY,  ROMANISM 
ANALYZED,  HISTORY  OF  THE  TRIAL,  1891 

WRITE  FOR  PRICES : 


